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Around Town. 


Hon. Mr. Chapledu fiiay not be above sus- 
picion, but as an orator he is without a Cana. 
dian rival. His political party and the couatry 
for which he so eloquently spoke could not but 
be proud of him as he addressed the Commer- 
cial Club at Providence, R.I. Sometimes he 
may have sailed away into the “hifalutin” 
regions of oratorical bombast, but it was sel- 
dom, and the general tenor of the speech was 
wise and patriotic. Surely even the Grits must 
see that Chapleau’s description of Canada’s 
attitude regarding reciprocal trade relations 
places usin a much more self-respecting and 
manly light than the declarations of Dominion 
weakness made by Mr. Laurier. The latter 
gentleman may be a much purer politician than 
Mr, Chapleau, but he gives his country and his 
country’s cause away when he talks, and this 
is harder to forgive than positive wickedaess, 
Asthe Boston lady said when reproving her 

little daughter, ‘‘ Beatrice, how could ycu do 
such athing! Don’t you know it is wicked, 
it is worse than wicked ; it is vulgar!” 
* 
* * 

Ssldom are heard so many expressions of 
genuine sorrow as have been caused by the 
suicide of the young Englishman, Hanbury. 
Why should people feel sorrier for him than for 
the many other desperate and disappointed 
people who live on and stare hopelessly at us 
every day, either too brave or too cowardly to 
put an end to their wretched existence? True, 
Hanbury had been rich, and when poverty 
comes to those who have had their fling it 
seems more like an intrusion than when if has 
always been a haunting spectre. Somehow 
people imagine, without defining their notion, 
that those who were born rich have a special 
right to stay that way, no matter how foolish 
they may be and utterly regardless of the use 
they make of their wealth. For me to have 
been born poor and to have remained in that 
condition ; for you to have risen from poverty to 
wealth and then sunk back into poverty. has 
nothing tragic in it, but fora young man to 
have been born in clover and when stared in 
the face by comparative poverty to do wrong 
and thencommit suicide, makes everybody sad. 
I can see more tragedy in the loss of joy marked 
in the tired face of the toil-worn young wife 
who lugs a moaning baby on her aching arm 
and watches youth’s pleasures and maiden ro- 
mances drift out with the tide ; I can see more 
sorrow, a greater tragedy in the hopeless face of 
the youth who had hoped to be somebody some 
i day ; more heartache in half the faces I see than 
Ican find in the dismal, commonplace story of a 
youth who killed himself, not because he was 
of no use to the world—this he had never been 
—but because the world was no longer pleasant 
to him. Of course his end was sad, death is 
always sad, but not nearly so sad, not so un- 
utterably, so crucifyingly sad as life, loveless, 
hopeless life, 
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I have many visits from people who know 
nothing about my business, yet who consider 
that they know it far better than I do myself. 
As a vule I attend to their counsel with pa- 
tience and listen to their reproof with such 
meekness as I happen to have with me. No 
one is too wise to listen nor too old to learn, 
and out of the “mouths of babes and suck- 
lings” it is possible for much needed truth to 
come, but I have had a visitation from a 
**journalist,” and this I confess is my sorest 
trial. When it ceased to be necessary for me 
to write party politics I swore off putting hard 
words, bad words, into print, and with a few 
more or less excusable lapses I have remained 
firmly of the opinion that as writers grow older 
and wiser they refrain from violent expressions 
and try to cultivate the habit of saying as 
many pleasant things about people as possible. 
The “‘ journalist” as he appears to himself is a 
terrible person, making Rome howl and the 
Rialto tremble ; he can make or unmake men 
in an hour, and people are eager to conciliate 
him. He uses dreadful adjectives and pours 
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the self-respectful from making a public exhi- 
bition of how much unloveliness there may be 
beneath an ordinarily decent exterior. An 
editor who comes out backwards and paws 
around with his hind foot for something to 
step on, is a sad exhibition for a man to make 
of the reasons why he should not be in charge 
of a newspaper or any affair which requires 
leadership and decision of character. The 
News, with the bland unconsciousness which 
so often accompanies an insufficient mental 
equipraent, has no reason of its own for 
offering Mr. Fleming as its candidate, but 
announces that after diligent inquiry aniongst 
the workingmen it tinds that he has many 
friends, in fact, more friends than any other 
candidate ; consequently it will support him. 
It also announces that on account of him hav- 
ing friends in the quarter mentioned it has no 
doubt that he will be elected the next mayor, 
and like the penitent it realizes : 
Nothing that I can do 
Will make thy virtues mine. 

It must be humiliating to Mr, Fleming to be 
supported Sin this rear-elevation style, and it 
certainly is no compliment to those that the 
News esteems to be its friends and patrons for 
an editor to offer them a candidate as a waiter 
would present a dish of high-smelling game, 
his nose turned up and his face averted whila 
dumping a malodorous fragment upon the 
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I do not mean to say that Mr. Fleming 





forth thunders, which he believes causes the 
earth to wobble on its axis, The “* journalist,” 
this amateur fellow who as yet knows nothing 
of the poor, hard grind and many disappoint- 
ments of trying to do something really worth 
doing, or of saying something really worth say- 
ing, will some day, if he sticks to his task, drop 
his swagger title and admit that he is nothing 
but a newspaper map, and possibly a very poor 
one at that. In the meantime he may enjoy 
his proud opinion of himself, happily oblivious 
of the fact that to other people he is as funny 
as a little monkey with a plug hat and gold- 
braided coat. . 
ae 





Did you ever see an ‘untidy old woman climb- 
ing down a rope ladder or backing down off the 
steps of an omnibus with that unbeautiful dis- 
play of worn-out prunella shoes and unorna- 
mented underwear, which is almost. certain 
to accompany the over-cautious movements of 
an elderly female person who is very uncertain 
where she is going to land? I never saw any- 
thing that reminded me so muchof this sort of a 
performance as the remarkable editorial in the 
ia om News of last Saturday, annouacing 

espousal by that. paper of the cause of 
-Candidate Fieming. The edito- 

rial old dame came down rear firat with that 
‘Unnecessary and humiliating display of frayed 
Petticoats and ungartered, hose and down-at- 
thesheal shoes which betrays a lack of that 
Personal cleanliness and pride which restrain 






is a malodorous fragment; I am merely speak- 
ing of the way he has been presented by one 
who is presumed for the time being, at least, to 
be his friend. Mr. Fleming is a smart man, 
and like the present mayor he is a very cun- 
ning and adroit man. It he becomes a candidate 
for mayor, no doubt his friends will most of 
them get down off the wagon with the same 
absurd spectacular effect which the News 
appears to admire in itself. I am told, and do 
truly believe, that already Bro. Joseph Tait, 
who isa good temperance man, is organizing 
the hotelkeepers in favor of Brother Fleming, 
who is also a gool temperance man and the 
author of the Fleming by-law—a by-law which, 
by the way, does Mr. Fieming much credit. 
But it ‘“do seem hodd” to find our pious and 
eloquent Brother Tait, assisted by the eloquent 
if not pious Peter Ryan, engaged in organizing 
the hotelkeepers to support one of the most 
rabid prohibitionists in Toronto. It is even 
said that word is being passed around to the 
effect that if Mr. Fleming does not become 
mayor he will at least be alicense commissioner 
next year, The connection between the two is 
obvious and it behooves the man with the 
license to get and to keep, to make friends with 
this temperance man, this Mammon of 
Mowatry. It may strike the public at this 
crisis that such methods are very peculiar, 
insomuch as an effort is being made to re- 
orgavize our municipal machinery, For the 
Grit party to step in at the present juncture 


self: 
1. I have the News; 
vote. 
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with an idea of marshalling their forces so as to 
elect one of their political faith while more 
than one Conservative is in the fleld, may be an 
astute party move, but we can scarcely hope to 
purify our municipal affairs by the application 
to the campaign of such back-township and log- 
rolling tactics as seen to be in contemplation. 
I am disposed to believe that Mr. Fleming's 
adroitness is being overworked. He cannot sit 
down at the present crisis and say unto him- 


that pulls the labor 


2. I have the License C»mmissioners: that 


pulls the liquor vote. 


3. Iam a temperance man and that gives me 


the temperance vote. 


4. Tama pious man ani that gives me the 


pious vote. 


5. I am an East-Ender ; that gives me the 


east end vote, 


6. [ama real estate boomer; that gives me 


the real estate vote. 


7. Iam an experienced council man ; that will 


give me the old fashioned vote. 


8. Tam not aC, P. R. director ; that will give 
me the Grand Trunk and anti-corporation vote. 
9. Iam everything to every man; that ought 


to give me everybody’s vote. 


* 


* # 
Municipal politics are not being run on these 


lines this year. The labor voter and the tem- 
perance voter, and the religious voter and the 
Reform voter, the Conservative voter and the 
voter of every sort is doing some thinking for 
himself, and old leaders and old bosses will be 
unable to herd the masses to the polls in 
factions and sects. The ‘‘pull” business is 
played out. There is a general revolt against 
the old methods and a desire is apparent to 
place in power a man who fs not too familiar 
with the “boys,” a man who, in fact, is not 
well versed in “‘pulls” and ‘“‘dickers,” and 
“swaps” and “combinations” and such like 
methods of obtaining place and makiog it pro- 
fitable. 


So far the Telegram is reconnoitering with 
an idea of getting into the winning procession 
and pretending to lead it. ‘Thisis an intellec- 
tualand dignified performance in which the 
Telegram has no rival. Somehow it has gen- 
erally b-ought disaster and gloom to the publi- 
cation office on election night, yet the great 
minds which sway the paper pose year after 
year in the tight-rope-John act, and in the end 
tumble off Into the dust amidst the jeers of 
those who are always willing to respect an 
honest opinion but who sincerely despise the 
man on the fence. It is said that the Telegram 
has been merely waiting fcr the News to com- 
mit itself to Fleming before coming out and 
advocating his cause, thus gaining for their 
old-time favorite the support of another news- 


paper. *. 
Taken all round it is not surprising that we 











have ward-heelers and log-rollers and leg. 


pullers when the newspapers are so much 
given over to the arts of ward politics. 


ee 

On this page is the portrait of Mr. Edmund 
B. Osler, the mayoralty nominee of the Citi- 
zens’ Committee. I am glad to support him, 
not because he is ‘‘one of the boys,” or has ‘‘a 
pull,” or would be friendly to the ‘‘ gang” if he 
is elected mayor. I am of the opinion that 
“the fellows with a pull” and “the 
boys” and the “gang” would get a 
mighty frosty reception at the Mayor's 
office if it were occupied by Mr. Osler. In 
stature he is a large man, and as his portrait 
indicates, he has a big, square jaw. If people 
want a mayor that they can drop in and chat 
with ; if they want a mayor they can go up to 
and plan out schemes for making maney out of 
the city; if they want a fellow who will join 
all the clubs and societies in town; if they 
want a man who will be the chum of every 
alderman from every ward, E. B. Osler is the 
last man they ought to select. He is not 
chummy ; not because he is proud, for it is not 
many years ago that he was as poor as any of 
us, and acountry parson’s son in the Ontario 
township of Tecumseh. A reserved manner 
and brusque address very frequently are but 
the shell covering a generous and sensitive 
nature, while affability and a smiling fondness 


for clapping a man on the shoulder and calling 
him “old fellow,” is the disguise of a selfish 
and unscrupulous nature. Personally I can 
bear no evidence to Mr. Osler’s social qualities. 
It seems to me very immaterial! What we 
need is not a companion, a chum, a jolly good 
fellow, but a strong and able mayor, and I be- 
lieve that Mr. E. B. Osler is incomparably the 
best candidate in the field. 


Edmund Boyd Osler is the son of Rev. F. L. 
G ler, and was born at his father’s parsonage, 
township of Tecumseh. He was educated at 
Dandas, began life as clerk in a branch of the 
Bank of Upper Canada, and after the closing of 
the bank became a partner in the business of 
Pellat & Osler. His first large operation in rail- 
way matters was in conjunction with Sir George 
Stephen, when he took up the affairs of the 
Credit Valley Railway, that road being 
about to be closed by sale of the right of 
way by unpaid lien holders, He was the 
chief promoter and president of the Ontario 
and Quebec Raiiway, the only road leading 
into Toronto which never asked for municipal 
aid. He arranged the amalgamation of the 
Credit Valley and the Ontario and Quebec and 
their incorporation into the C. P. R. sys- 
tem, after which he became a director of the 
Canadian Pacific, and is in charge for that 
road of the financial arrangements for all 
branch lines. His more recent transactions 
were the obtaining in England of funds for the 
building of the branch at Port Albert on the 
Saskatchewan and those to Edmonton and Fort 
McLeod. He has been adirector for many 
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years of the Dominion Bank; founder and 
manager of the North of Scotland Mortgage 
Company, and is also director and manager of 
several other successful public companies. 

For a man to obtain such great prominence 
in financial affairs by his unaided exertions, 
and before he has yet passed middle age, is an 
achievement paralleled in the progress of but 
few Canadians, and should he become mayor 
of Toronto there is no doubt that the same 
aggressive and concentra‘ed force will bring 
about the re-arrangement of the city debt and a 
re organization of our municipal government— 
aconsummation most devoutly to be hoped for. 

* 
* * 

Then, too, there is Brother Beaty, who once 
made a fairly good mayor and in many re- 
spects would not make avery bad mayor again, 
but he is altogether too anxious for the place. 
There is a hungry eagerness about his canvass 
which is not engaging. He believes that 
churches ought to pay their taxes, and he is 
author of the book, Paying the Pastor, in 
which he argues that paid preachers are “ un- 
scriptural and papistical.” So far as heard 
from, however, he is in favor of paying the 
mayor and is more than a little anxious to col- 
.lect some of the salary himself. His election 
speeches are not lacking in cleverness, but he 
promises too much. No one in his audience 
has a fad that Dr. Beaty is not willing to ac- 
cept, but we a'l know he is too sensible a man 
to attempt to perform ten per cent. of the 
things he is promising, and the man who un- 
blushingly ‘‘toots his own horn” is too pro- 
fessional to be trusted. As I remarked before, 
the people are not in a humor to be hum- 
bugged. Wecan only hope for the incoming 
mayor to accomplish a few things, but these 
are very necessary and will require great 
strength and tenacity of purpose and an entire 
disregard of public clamor and private solicita- 
tion. Who is to be mayor is no more my fun- 
eral than it is yours, and I have no right to 
urge a candidate upon you, and I hope that in 
all that I have said I have tried to give nothing 
more than a reason for the faith that is in me. 
But we have had enough “slick” mayors. Now 
we need a strong one. ei 


* * 

The newspapers are discussing an oppor- 
tunity for money to be saved by the legislative 
union of Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and 
Prince Fiward Island, ftiree governors, three 
legislatures and senate;3, with all the expensive 
paraphernalia connected with them now being 
in existence. The Dominion pays the salaries of 
these governors—twenty-five thousand dollars 
a year—and of this Ontario rays fifteen thou- 
sand. The whole of it should be done for five 
thousand dollars. The ministers cost twenty- 
six thousand dollars a year; the legislatures 
fifty thousand, and so on through the long 
gamut of one-horse pomp. It isestimated that 
three hundred thousand dollars a year could be 
saved by the union of these provinces, and as 
their interests are similar and racial divisions 
are almost unknown, there is no earthly ex- 
cuse for their present divisions. Ontario and 
Quebec could not unite because to the latter a 
set of laws have been guaranteed which are 
absolutely obnoxious to this province. More- 
over, Quebec has a population far exceeding 
that of the three maritime provinces, and Ona- 
tario nearly as many as Quebec and the other 
three provinces combined. Of course they won't 
unite. There is nothing so common in Canada 
as the measly pride of contemptible sectional- 
ism, an unaccountable jealousy between various 
localities. The people do not want to econo- 
mize; Nova Scotians do not care what it 
costs as long as Nova Scotia gets a little the 
best of it; New Brunswickers are entirely in- 
different as to what happens Ontario ; Quebec 
would see the other six provinces in Hades 
rather than give up a single advantage 
British Columbia despises the balance of 
Canada ; Manitoba, the most cosmopolitan of 
our provinces, insomuch as it has been built up 
by emigrants from the other six divisions of 
Canada, is still new and poor and ‘‘on the 
make.” So as the matter stands we have no 
chance of becoming a homogeneous people 
during this generation or the one that shall 
tollow it. The census has saddened the heart 
of the sturdiest believers in our progress. 
Imperial politicians till lately treated us as if 
they had a hundred years in which to chew the 
cud of reflection as to what they will do with 
or for us. Altogether Canada is having a sour 
winter with many exasperating and discourag- 
ing thoughts over our corrupt politics and 
an indefinite future. 


From Vancouver comes a despatch illustra- 
tive of one of the phases of Canadian life which 
is every day obtruding itself more forcibly upon 
the public mind. There is an old judge ou 
there, Sir Matthew Begbie, who used to dis- 
pense justice in a mining camp while sitting on 
a log and exerting his force of character as it 
was probably necessary to be exerted in the 
primitive settlement. An old-timer, Samue 
Greer, is a squatter on some land which the 
Canadian Pacific desires to use, and he has 
resisted every attempt to take it away from him 
by force or without recompense. His title is 
not a very good one, but nobody has a better 
title. He resisted the sheriff who was trying 
to seize it on behalf of a powerful corporation, 
and one of Gieer's firearms went off, slightly 
wounding an officer. For this he was brought 
to trial and the old mining camp judge, who 
now wears a title and thinks he is a deputy 
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of the deity, not only convicted him but in the 
speech delivered to the defendant called him ‘‘a 
perjurer, a disgrace to civilization, a criminal, 
the worst man he had ever heard of, etc.” He 
raked up his past life and denounced him as 
only the foulest outcast of society should be 
denounced. An indignation meeting was held 
and all the leading clergymen in the country 
thereabouts joined in denouncing the unjust 
judge and in demanding a new trial. What 
the judge had said in his denunciation of the 
prisoner is stigmatized as false. True, the 
prisoner had been tried for perjury, but 
acquitted ; the prisoner's title to his land had 
been tried in many courts, and he had won as 
often as he had lost. The Legislature had even 
once favored the issuance of a Crown title to 
- him. In private life though rough, he was 
generous and kindly, and the sum of the mat- 
ter is that the judge is alleged to be in his 
second childhood, and the whole of the western 
province is in a turmoil over the conduct of 
this old tyrant on the tench. We have too 
many of this sort of men who remain in power 
long after their capacity to attend to public 
business is gone. There are county judges in 
this province who are never expected to give 
an impartial judgment, and altogether the 
whole basis upon which our judiciary is fou nded 
would bear reorganizing, not making it elective, 
but fixing set terms for occupancy of the bench, 
At any rate, with this case in view and know- 
ing the hardships of the squatters who have 
settled upon land in new countries, my 
sympathies all go out to the man whois deter- 
mined to retain his rights and the possession cf 
his land no matter what happens. If it comes 
down to fine pleading, none of us have a right 
to a place on earth except by a squatter’s title. 
as 

I have been considerably interested in the 
controversy between Colonel Otter, surrounded 
by his staff of military magnates, and Captain 
Manley. It is quite possible that the latter 
citizen and officer may be given to freedom of 
speech which is not entirely in harmony with 
military ethics, but that he has no right to 
criticize the selection of a range made by his 
superior officer is an assertion which if carried 
to its legitimate conclusion closes the mouth 
of every civilian who occasiorally wears the 
Queen’s uniform. The whole of Toronto has 
been anxious to obtain possess'on of the 
Garrison Commons in order that our industrial 
fair may enlarge its boundaries and keep pace 
with the necessities occasioned by its growth. 
While we have all been so anxious the colonels 
in charge have apparentiy adopted Vanderbilt's 
motto of *‘the people be d——d.” Argument, 
persuasion, influence, everything was long un- 
availing to get them to vacate the premises, 
Human lite had been sacrificed and in a thou- 
sand cases endangered, and yet it made no 
difference to these big-headed officers who 
look with contempt upon civilians. At 
last when it became impossib’e to further 


resist the demands of the citizens, the 
officers, without consulting the men who 
are the ones likely to practice at the 


buttes select a site more removed from the city 
but in some respectsequally dangerous. O:her 
bites were in contemplation to which the men 
could be taken for their rifle practice ata less 
expense and with a less loss of time. Capt. 
Manley asked that further investigation be 
made into the desirability of these places be 
fore the ipse dixit of Colonel Otter be accepted 
as final. The Queen’s Own were consulted by 
Colonel Hamilton, but outside of this the men 
have not been asked as to their preference or 
convenience. I think we have had quite 
enough of this bejay business on the part of the 
colonels. It would be nonsense to suppose that 
men could be consulted in time of war as to 
when they should leave home or how they 
should march or where they should go or what 
tactics they should use, but when it is a ques- 
tion of where they sha]! go out to practice rifle 
shooting in time of peace with the least possi- 
ble expense and loss of time, they have every 
reason in the world to be consulted, and as 
Cap*. Manley is an enthusiastic shot, has been 
on the Wimbleton team, has been in charge of 
the Ontario rifle practice here, has been a field 
officer of Dominion rifle practice, has been what 
laymen would call a sort of an umpire at Mont- 
real at the Quebec practice, he has a perfect 
right to express his opinion and he does not 
ha\e to go with his hat in hand to his supericr 
officer before saying what he thinks. It is 
evident that while the old motto of the 
colonels was ‘‘ the people be d——d,” it now is 
**the volunteer be d——d.” They even go so 
far as to say that they do not intend to consult 
every Tommy Jenkins in the force before 
deciding on the rifle range. The Tommy 
Jenkins in the regular army is hired to go out 
aid subordinate himself to his officers, but if the 
volunteer who serves in our local militia corps 
is to be called a Tommy Jenkins, if he is to 
bave no right to say how much inconvenience 
or expense he shall be put to in order to obtain 
rifle practice, it is very likely that when he 
comes to vote—for the Tommy Jenkins of the 
militia is a voter—it will be very difficult to 
carry a by-law authorizing the change. Tommy 
Jenkins, forsooth! There are a thousand men 
in the local militia who are socially and financi- 
ally the peers of these bombastic colonels. If 
we desire to ruin our volunteer force we can- 
not be surer of doing it than by calling the 
men Tommy Jenkinses, forcing them to go to 
difficult and out-of-the-way places for rifle 
practice, disregarding their wishes, refusing to 
harken to their desires and threatening them 
with dismissal if they dare enter a protest, 
while swaggering colonels put on style and 
claim to carry the wishes of the battalions in 
their pocket. 
* , « 

The Russell divorce case brings much more 
prominently into view than the marital infelici- 
ties of a less distinguished couple could have 
done, the possibilities of unhappiness and re- 
crimination which come to those who take 
upon themselves the vows and responsibilities 
of matrimony. The glimpses the divorce courts 
give us of high life are not enticing. If we 
were to judge the aristocracy of England by 
the exhibitions made in the divorce courts, we 
would believe the so-called nobility to be the 
headquarters of vice and brutality. However 
limited the noble cast may ve, we may be sure 
that the proportion of those who air their 
grievances in the courts is but small. The inci- 
dents obtrude themselves upon us because they 


































are thought extra choice morsels when people | Kingston Military College, and a resident of 


of high degree fail out and tell how abominably 


the plaintiff or the defendant has acted. The 
unmentionable wickedness with which these 
high-toned suits are nowadays flavored, may 
mean much or little. No doubt a woman bring- 
ing a suit against an earl finds it to her advan- 
tage to threaten him with unspeakable accusa- 
tions, as he having apparently been born 
is a gentleman’s 
place to use his wife as he blame pleases 
would be unconcerned no matter what ordin- 
ary charges she might bring. I am not very 
fond of the woman who sues for divorce, and 
who for the sake of so many pounds per annum 
and achance to marry again is willing to un- 
lock the doors of privacy and unfold the soiled 
linen of domestic unhappiness to the gaze of 
the world. The poor woman no doubt was un- 
happy and may have been toa certain extent 
in need of money, but it was not necessary to 
make the world wonder at his brutality or at 
the daring which she displayed in inviting an 


to the idea that it 


inspection of her troubles. 


* 
* * 


It is a recognized principle that when we 
The 
mistake may be a matrimonial one and it is 
amongst the most irrevocable of life’s errors. 
By the pure and the gentle much sorrow can 
A quict separation 
provides for safety from insult and assault. A 
gentle devo‘ion to good works or to the chil- 
dren that may have been given may fill the 
sad life which might have been beautiful 
Divorce courts cannot rectify 
mistakes ; they may make possible a new union, 
but while this is true, the new partnership may 
be as full of dreadful days and heart pangs 
that 
we make much headway by a renewal of 
the experiments that have failed. As a rule 
we may calculate that we are partially to 
blame for past failures, and are very liable to 
incur new ones. Perhaps it is beneficial to the 
world to know that milord and milady fall out 
and berate one another, just as Pat and Biddy 
Happiness is not in a title or in 
wealth, in baronial halls or the entree to fine 
society ; it is in the heart, and when it is not 
there, divorce suits, and re-marriages, and ali- 
mony, and notoriety cannot bring it even to 
those who hunger and thirst after it as the 
washed-out favorites of the fates seldom hur- 


make mistakes we must suffer for them. 


be endured in silence. 


and joyous. 


I do not imagine 


as the old one. 


are apt to do. 


ger. Don. 








Social and Personal. 





The Annual Conversazione of Doric Lodge 
A.F.Z.A.M. will be held at the Academy of 
Music on Thursday evening, December 10. A 
number of invitations have been issued, and to 
those who have been fortunate enough to re- 
ceive one we predict a very enjoyable evening. 

* 


Mr. Frederic Boscovitz, who has just moved 
into his residence, will shortly be joined by 
Mrs. Boscovitz, who leaves Liverpool in the 


White Star liner Teutonic next week. 


m 


Miss Francillon, sister of the well known 
Ingleneuk, 


author, is visiting Mrs. Reesor, 
Rusholme road. 


* 


The Misses Trimmingham of Bermuda, who 


have been spending some months with Mrs. 


Goulding at 67 St. George street, left on Mon- 


day for their home. 


Miss Georgie Stammers of Grove avenue in- 
vited a few young friexds to celebrate her birth- 


day on Friday of last week, and the Masters 


and Misses Oliver, Beddome, Lowe, Weldon, 
Boswell, Dew, Miiligan and Featherstonhaugh 
epjoyed themselves until quite a late hour. 

* 


The children of the Protestant Orphars’ Home 


on Dovercourt road took possession of their new 


schoolhouse on Monday, under the auspices of 


Inspector Hughes, Trustee Somers and one or 


two more. » 


Mrs. Charles Hutchinson of London, the 
delegate from that place to the Prisoners’ Aid 
Convention, is staying with her sister, Mrs. 
George S! range of College street. 


Mr. Rolt of the Edison Electric Light Com- 
pany and formerly of London, England, has 
returned to town from Winnipeg, Man., and 
will be stationed here during the winter. 


Mr. Frank Mackelcan, QC., and Mrs. Mac- 
kelcan, of Hamilton, Ont., were in town last 
week. Mrs. Mackelcan has returned from her 
iong tour of the North-West with Miss Nora 
Clench, covered with honor and in excellent 
health and spirits. 


Mr. Barrington Foote and his impressario, 
Mr. Harris, the well known organist of Mont- 
real, were in town last Saturday. Mr. Foote 
has been singing this week in Detroit and 
other western places. He will return here in 


two or three weeks’ time. 
. 


I hear on good authority, that if, as now 
seems likely, the coming elections in England 
will bring Mr. Gladstcne back to power, Lord 
Aberdeen will be the next Governor-Genera! of 
Canada. At all events, he will be given the 
refusal of the position, and a better choice 
could hardly be made. 


Amongst new comers to Toronto are Mr. and 
Mrs, Frank Lar gwortby of San Francisco, Cal. 


Mr. Langworthy lived here at one time, ard | 
| Ashton Fletcher, F. W. Warrington. 


intends to make his home here for the present. 


I hear from Winnipeg that Mr. Erwin, late 
of the New Fort, is counted an acquisition to 
society at that place, as are also his command- 
ing officer, Capt. Heward, and the latter's 
bride. Capt. Heward was recently married to 
a daugbter of Sir William Meredith of Quebec. 


The Hon, John Bever'ey and Mrs. Robinson 
are at present residing at the Arlington. I 
hear that Miss Robinson, who has lately sung 
at several concerts in England with great suc- 
cess, is likely to return to Toronto in the spring. 


Mr. and Mrs. Partridge of Boston, Mass., are 
staying with friends on Beverley street. It is 
probable that this lady and gentleman may 
take a house here for the winter. 


Mr. Edward Smith of the Royal Dublin Fus- 
ileers, who is home from India on long leave, is 






























































Quebec. = 


Mr. Pierce of Plymouth, Eng., is staying with 
relations in town. Mr. Pierce left this week 
for the Canadian North-West, where he pro- 
poses to purchase land for the purpose of horse 


ranching. °¢ 
* 


A great society event came off in Brantford 
on Wednesday afternoon at half-past two, 


which was attended by the fashionables of 
Brantford and other surrounding cities. It 


was the marriage of Mr. Morgan Benett, New 
York, to Miss Alice E. Wye, youngest daugh- 
ter of the late Jas. Wye, of this city. The 
ceremony took place in Grace Church. The 
building was crowded to the doors with a large 
number of interested ‘spectators. The bride 
was led tothe altar by her brother, Rev. Gee, 
Wye. She was beautifully attired 
gown of white silk bengaline with 


chantilly lace caught up with clusters of bridal 


flowers. 


marvel of beauty and delicacy. A silk net veil 


in filmy folds to the end of the-train. A 
pleted the tout ensemble. 


Benett and Miss Nelles. 


of the groom. 


Rev. 


Glencoe, M-. 


Mr., 


Misses Cowan of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 


Misses Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Will Jones, Mr. 


and Mrs. Gocd, Miss Gcod, Mr., Mrs. and the 
Misses Ballachey, Mr. and Mrs. Reville, the 


Misses Hart, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Cockshutt, 
Miss Cockshutt, Mr. Ed. Cockshutt, Miss 
Perley, Mrs. T. Perley, Mr. and the Misses 
Brooke, Mr. and Mrs. J. Hall, Mr., Mrs. and 
the Misses Leonard, and Mrs. Jenkins. At 
three o'clock the ceremony was over and the 
bridal party left the church while the organ 
burst forth in Mendelssohn’s Wedding March. 
The gift of the groom to the bride was a hand- 
some gold watch. The wedding presents were 
of a most rich and varied description. Mr. and 
Mrs. Benett left for Buffalo, and thence they 
go to New York, their place of residence. 
* 

A very pleasant event took place at the resi- 
dence of the bride’s father, 182 Carlton street, 
on Wednesday, November 25, the occasion 
being the marriage of Miss Mollie D. Sparrow, 
daughter of Dr. Thomas W. Sparrow, and Mr. 
William E. Britt. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. Manly Benson. The brides- 
maids were Miss Flo Benson and Miss Cella 
Sparrow, sister of the bride, while the groom 
was attended by Mr. Desmond F. Britt of 
Buffalo and Mr. Tote Britt of Detroit, Im- 
mediately after the wedding breakfast the 
happy couple léft for the east. 

The members of Trinity Medical Literary and 
Scientific Society were At Home to their 
friends, particularly the ladies, at the college 
on Spruce street on Friday evening of last 
week. The college was never so crowded be- 
fore and the entertainment was a great suc- 
cess. The seats, which rise semicircularly tier 
above tier in the lecture room, were occupied 
by bright and vivacious young ladies, with a 
sprinkling of stately matrons, while a couple 
of hundred frolicsome students formed the 
background. The fun ran high and the ap- 
plause was accorded in a manner peculiar to 
meds. The programme was tastefully gotten 
up, and the artists acquitted themselves with 
credit. The soloists were Miss H. E. Ruther- 
ford, Messrs. F. Lucas, J. Bryce Mundie, A. G. 
Misses 
Caisse and J. Wetherald and Dr. N. A. Powell 
gave readings, Dr. Charles Sheard delivered an 
address on Epitaphs, and there were the indis- 
pensable choruses by the students. N. Ander. 
son was pienist. The society is as successful 
as it is useful and these are its officers: Hon, 
president, Dean W. B. Geikie; representative 
of faculty, Dr. Bingham; president, A. S, 
Tilley ; 1st vice, J. K. M. Gordon; 2nd vice, 
J.S, Matheson; 3rd vice, Frederick Parker ; 
councillors, R. A. Buck and J. G. Lamont; 
treasurer, A. L. Danard; secretary, F. W. 
Carlow. 


Miss Hornibrook, whose charming imper- 
sonation of Esther in the spec acle of Ben Hu 
gained her many admirers in Toronto, is unfor- 
tunately seized with an attack of rheumatic 


fever. 
* 


The marriage of Mr. Harold Jarvis and Miss 


staying with Dr. and Mrs. Montizambert, on | Laura Geikie is fixed for December 29, Mr. 


St. George street. 


Mr. Smith is a graduate of | Jarvis takes his bride to a home in Detroit. 


in a 

long 
train, adorned at the edge witha thick ruche 
and deep flounce across the front, composed of 


The bodice, trimmed with soft waves 
of crepe de chine and chantilly lace, was a 


covered the spray of orange blossoms and hung 


bouquet of choice white flowers and ferns com- 
The bridesmaids 
were : Miss Raby Wye, sister of the bride, Miss 
A!l looked lovely in 
dresses of cream henrietta cloth, with demi- 
trains, bodices trimmed with gold braid, pic- 
turesque cream-color beaver hats adorned 
with yellow plumes, and each carrying a 
bouquet of yellow chrysanthemums tied with 
cream ribbons and wearing gold pits, the gift 
Mr. Harry Leonard acted as 
best man, and the ushers were D1. Minchin, 
Messrs. G. H. Muirhead and F. D. Reville. 
Rural Dean Mackenize was officiating 
clergyman and the impressive Church of Eng- 
land service was beautifully rendered. Among 
those invited were: Rev. G. W. and Mrs. Wye, 
Miss Theodora Wye, Mr. G. Victor of Amherst- 
burg, Mr. Lionel Wye of Detroit, Dr. Wye of 
London, Eog., Mr. and Mrs. Wye of Deiroit, 
Miss Wye, Miss Celia Wye, Miss Raby Wye of 
Brantford, Mr. and Mrs, Ernest Swaisland of 
Brantford, Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot Swaisland of 
and Mrs, J. C. Benett, Miss 
Benett of Brantford, Mr. C. Benett of New 
Orleans, Mrs. Battersby, Mr. Chas. Battersby, 
Mrs. and Miss Brandeger of New York, 
Mr. C. W. Moore, Mr. J. W. Lehmaier of New 
York, Mrs. Harvey, Mrs. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. 
Downs, Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Macdonald, Mr. and 
Mrs, Aylesworth of Toronto, Mr., Mrs. and the 
































Thompson, Spanish Consul, of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. Rosseau of Muskoka, Mr. and Mrs. T, 
Read of Hamilton, Mrs. Birne of Hamilton, 
Capt. and Mrs. Battersby of Port Dover, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. Fuge, Mr. and Mrs. G. Armstrong 
of London, Mrs. A. Nelles, Miss Nita Nelles, 
Capt. and Mrs, Hamilton, Miss C. Hamilton, 
Dr. and Mrs. Digby, Dr. and Mrs. Henwood, 
Dr. and Mrs. Griffin, Dr. and Mrs. Winskill, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. Kerr of O:borne, Mr. and Mrs. 
Stratford, Rev. G. G. Mackenize, Mrs. Mac- 
kenize, Miss Mackenize, Rev.” Mr. and Mrs. 
McFarlane, Miss Pauline Johnson, Mrs. and 
Miss Grier, Mr. and Mrs. Fred. Wilkes, the 
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Another fair artiste who has earned her 
laurels in Toronto, and whom Toronto is about 
to lose, is Miss Katie Kerr, who is to be 
married in Winnipeg to Mr. Harry Jarvis on 
New Year's Eve. Miss Kerr's many warm 
friends in Toronto will join heartily in wishing 
her not one, but many happy New Years. 


Mrs. Drayton's tea last Saturday was largely 
attended and much enjoyed by her numerous 
friends. A young people’s tea was given by 
th‘s successful hostess on Wednesday ot this 


week, at which a goodly number of society 


buds and beaux were present. 
* 


Miss Katie Kerr has returned from a visit 
at St. Thomas, and leaves early next week for 


Winnipeg. 


College theatricals had their origin nearly 
fifty years ago at Harvard when the Hasty 
Pudding Club was formed. Since then dram- 
atic societies have become necessary features 
of the social life of the leading American uni- 
versity. With the exception of the produc- 
tion of Antigone in 1886, dramatic effort at the 
Since November 1 cer- 
tain active spirits have been planning a dram- 
atic club in connection with Toronto Uni- 
versity. After the several preliminary meet- 
ings the club was finally organized under the 
name of the The Cap and Bells, and the follow- 
ing officers elected on Wednesday evening. 
Hon. president, Prof. Baker; president, S. J. 
Robertson; vice-president, W. S. Coutthard, 
secretary, P. Whyte; treasurer, S, C. Wood; 
committee, Messrs, Sims Bain, Dobell, Moore, 
The society will 
produce a burle:que in February, the leading 
feature of which will be an exhibition of the 
ter psichorean art for which the corps de ballet 


"Varsity has been nil, 


Langley, and McLaughiin. 


will be chosen from the football field. 


* 


On Thursday week a most successful enter- 
tainment was held in St. Matthias’ school- 
The building was filled to overflowing, 
Prof, 
Huntingford’s songs and recitations in particu- 


house, 
and there was an excellent programme. 


lar gave great pleasure. 
* 


Captain and Mrs. Greville Harston enter- 
tained his company of the Grenadiers, at their 
residence on Dovercourt road, on the evening 


of November 26, 


Mrs. George Pyke of 65 Major street invited 
a few friends to afternoon tea on Wednesday 
of last week. Among them were Mesdames 
Hoffmann, Petersen, Montgomery, Robbin, J. 
F. Featherstonhaugh, J. J. Featherstonhaugh, 


Ellis, and Miss Palmer. 


* 


Mrs. and Miss Denison of Rusholme road re- 
turned home on Saturday, after a visit to Mr. 


Henry Denison at Davenport, Iowa. 


Miss Richardson is staying with Mrs. Arthur 


Denison of Lakeview avenue, 


On Wednesday evening the West End Dram- 
atic Club invited a large company of friends to 
witness an admirable performance of The Last 
The acting 
showed most careful study and reflected great 
credit on the members of theclub. Mrs. Gerald 
Donaldson was unfortunately taken ill at the 
last moment ard her place was hastily filled 
After the 
performance was over, the room was cleared for 
dancing, which was kept up with great zest 
Among thcse present were 
Milligan, Messrs. Bed- 
Douglas Cameron, 
Reesor, H. Duggan, Grote, A. Bedford-Jones, 
George Kirkpatrick, sr., W. and A. Kirk- 
patrick, J. Tower Boyd, W. Stewart, F. Foster, 
C. and F. Ambery, Church, J. C. and A. Mac- 
donell, George Mackenzie, W. L. Mackenzie 
King, Lyon Lindsey Rickie, Hugh McNaugh- 
ton, Graham Adam, McAndrews, Gibson, E. A. 
and F. Thompson, Morgen, Holland, Leigh, 
H. and D. Strickland, Varasor Robin, F. 
the 
Mesdames F. D. nison, Beddome, Arthur Deni- 
son, H. Duggan, Morris, Macdonell, G. Mac- 
kenzie, Graham Adam, James Crowther, Gib- 


Loaf, at Dawe’s Hall, Bloor street. 


by Miss Wey, wloread the part, 


till a late hour. 
Coi. F. Denison, Col. 
dome, Arthur Denison, 


Hayes, Dr. Ellis, Rev. Heyes Clark, 


son Harder, Atkinson, Leigh, E. A. and F. 
Thompson, Morgan, Holland, 


haugh, McAndrews, 
Misses Macdonell, Cassels, Patteson, Jenkins 


Richardson, Wey, Denison, Palen, Thompson, 


Pechell, Fowler, Stammers, Maynard, Milligan, 
Featkerstonhaugh, Foster, Morgan, Boyd, 
Palmer. Some pretty dresses were worn. 
Mrs. Henry Duggan hada white silk accordion 
pleated skirt with gold braid and a great deal 
of gold passementerie covering one side of the 
low waist ; Mrs. J. Crowther had a deep yellow 
and black brocade and black lace. A silk and 
brocade with green plush pointed 
panels and pink silk was much admired, 
There were several handsome dresses in black 
lace, yellow silk, two or three black and 
eau de nil. <A soft gray silk, the waist 
trimmed with chiffon, was a pretty contrast to 
the brighter colors, and a red silk, the plain 
skirt and waist trimmed with deep folds of 
red chiffon embroidered in white, was very 
effective. Miss Marie Macdonell in fawn silk 
(Continued on Page Eleven.) 








QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


ERMUDA 


Sixty hours BAI New York 50s 


BARBAD 


Trinidad and West Indies, eo 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary aoe 8.8. Oo., = Sanyeee. 
BARLOW CUM D, Agent, 

72 Vonge Street, Te ronte, 


Symons, Lowe, 
Ellis Clark, Gordon, J. F. and J. J. Featherston- 
Dunsford, Pyke ard the 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


JUST RECEIVED 


Special Shades in Swede Mousquitaire 
Evening Gloves, all lengths, 





Derby Gloves for Fall Wear in all Colors 


Ladies 5 and 7 Hook Lacing Gloves in 
Every Shade 


Lined Gloves, Mitts and Driving Gloves 





P. D. Corsets and R. & G. Corsets 
to Suit All Figures 


DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


nt lines in goods suitable for 
rousseaux, Dinner Gowns and 


We have some very el 
Evening Dresses, Wraps, 
Visiting Costumes. 


MILLINERY 


The newest ideas from Paris, London and New York. 


WM. STITT & CO 


11 and 13 King St. E., Toronto, Ont, 
Special attention given to orders by post. 





love and respect of the 
world’s greatest musi- 
cians and artists. 

The Steck tone is the 
refinement of art in 
music. It is mobile 
and expressive to a de- 
gree found in no other piano in 
America. 

The New Scale Dominion Pianos 
are the “Stecks” of Canada. 
Their tone is loveliness; their 
touch wonderfully sympathetic. 
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Sole Agents : 
FARWELL & GLENDON 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 


VINOLA SOAP 


Vinola Powder 
Recamier Preparations 
Imperial Hair Regenerator 
“Saunders” Eau Blonde 


Oriental Cream 
And all the latest Toilet Preparations, Perfumes, &o. 





CAN BE HAD AT 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


XMAS IN EUROPE 


BY THE 


CUNARD LINE 


Passengers leaving New York per 
8S. UMBRIA, DECEMBER 12 
Will arrive in England on the 19th inst. 
Tickets and information from— 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS - ATLANTIC 


RATES REDUCED 


—, CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
R, BR. Agency, 72 Yonge St.. Toronto 


WE HAVE 


Some cf the latest designs in 


PRINCESS and BANQUET 


LAMPS 


Some of these the manufacturers have agreed to eell io 
the United States only to Messrs. Tiffnay & Co., New York, 
and Messrs. John Wannamaker & Oo., Philadelphia. 

We invite inspection. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts, TORONTO 
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INVITATIONS 


Z To Weddings, Dinne 
a Cards, 


THE most FASHIONABLE 


JAMES a & m . = Bi. - s 


r, Dance and Juvenile Parties 
‘Visiting oe 


Programmes, E 
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The Wedding Breakfast. | 





is quite another affair. 


important. 


For wedding breakfasts the decorations and 
the linen are usually a'l white, but for an even- 
ing wedding the table is not necessarily dressed 
At a breakfast, served 
very much as a ladies’ luncheon, all the guests 


an white exclusively. 


are seated, and the covers laid as for dinner. 
Fruit is generally served first, and then the 
breakfast in courses like a luncheon, c: ffee 
being served with the first course. Decora. 
tions for a wedding breakfast should not be 
too elaborate. In the center of the white 
covered table arrange a square of white 
China silk in light, crumpled up billows and 
lay white roses or other white flowers in the 
hollows. A wreath of rose leaves should out- 
line the edges, and a large silver or glass bowl 
filled with white flowers be set in the middle, 
A dish of oranges garnished with orange 
blossoms would be a pretty addition. 
7. 


The first course might be of bouillon, or 
chicken consomme in cups, as for a luncheon. 
Afterwards, scalloped fish or hobster, in silver 
scallop shells, or pretty little paper cases with 
silvered edges ; hot rolls and coffee can go with 
this course, which may likewise consist of 
creamed lobster, oysters or other fish, served 
on china tea-plates. A course of delicate meat— 
tamb chops, broiled chicken, etc , may be served 
with potato croquettes and green peas. After- 
wards a salad, and finish off with a light and 
dainty dessert of jellies, creams, icesand cakes, 
Dishes of salted almonds, olives and sweet- 
meats should stand here and there upon the 
table. The wedding cake is placed at one side 
before the bride’s place, and when the dessert 
comes on, she is to cutit, by inserting the knife 
and leaving it to be further dissected at a side 
table, for which purpose the servants ai once 
remove it. If any healths are to be proposed 
now is the time for them. The bride and 
groom must remain until after their health is 
proposed oy the chief guest and the response 
made by the groom. Then they can leave their 
guests, to prepare for the wedding journey. 
A number of suitable boxes should be filled 
with cake and tied with white ribbons by some 
neat-handed Phyllis, to be handed tothe guests 


on their leave-taking. 


For an evening wedding the following menu 
is sufficient: Bowillon, fricasseed oysters, 
chicken salad, tongue-sandwiches, ice-cream, 
water ice, confectionery, cake, coffee, sherbet, 
and chocolate compose a desirable menu, 
Chicken croquettes can be added to this, which 
will afford an opportunity to utilize the dark 
meat of the chicken used in your salad. The 
oysters must be kept warm on the table and 
dished by the gentlemen or waiters at the time 
of serving. The salad also should be arranged 
in bowls so as to be easily helped. A waiter 
should attend to the coffee and chocolate, which 
must be kept warm in the supper-room. The 
refreshments should all be arranged neatly on 
a large tab!e, with piles of plates, knives, forks, 
and spoons, so that the gentlemen can assist 
in serving the guests without difficulty. 

2s 


Concerning the flowers pertaining to the 
bride and her wedding finery: the Roman 
bridal wreath was of verbena, plucked by the 
‘bride herself. Holly wreaths were sent as 
tokens of congratulation, and wreaths of 
parsley and rue were given under a belief that 
they were effectual preservatives against evil 
spirits. The hawthorn was the flower which 
formed the wreaths of Athonian brides, Ai 
the present day the bridal wreath is almost 
entirely composed of orange blossoms on a 
background of maidenhair fern, a sprig here 
and there of stephanotis blending its exquisite 
fragrance. Much uncertainty exists as to why 
this blossom has been so much worn by brides, 
but the general opinion eeems to be that it was 
adopted as an emblem of fruitfulmess. The 
custom of using orange blossoms at bfidals has 
been traced to the Saracens, among whom the 
orange blossom was regarded as a symbol of a 
prosperous marriage, a circumstance which is 
partly to be accounted for by the fact that in 
the East the orange tree bears ripe fruit and 
blossoms at the same time, La Mops, 








Urgent Business 
Laura—Auntie, would I be justified in writ- 
Ag a young man who has never written to 


me 
Auntie—Only on very important business, 


oo 
ura— Well, this is important business, I 
want to marry him. 





A Mis-deal. 


Little Brother (whose sister is play!=; 
with Say ee Smiier, does 
8 well? 
r. Smiler— Yes ; very well, indeed. 
Little Brother—Then you had better look out. 
Mamma said if she played her cards wel! she 
would catch you, 


cards 
innie 


OSOON as the wedding 
gown has been bought, 
the trousseau com- 
pleted and the guests 
selected, the bonnie 
bride can have a few 
days’ breathing time 
© to write her farewell 
letters, receive her 
presents and prepare 
for the pretty ordeal 
of the marriage cere- 
mony. But her mother 

| has yet another im- 

portant matter to at- 

tend to, and that is the menu of the wedding 
feast. Ifan informal refreshment is decided 
upon, lots of delicate sandwiches, tempting cake 
and champagne and claret cup will be easily 
arranged for, but tbe formal wedding breakfast 
Should means or dis- 
tance forbid giving the matter into the hands 
of a city caterer, this spread is really a large 
undertaking if it is done well and in modern 
style. In the first place, the table and the 
guests must fit one another, and the arrange- 
ment of the former and the latter are equally 
Precedence must be carefully ob- 
served. for this is one of those occasions when 
it is indispensable. The parents of the bride- 
groom are treated with special attention, then 
those young people who form the bridal party, 
then the guests of high social position, and so 
on, down to the small brothers and country 
friends, who are shy and glad to be*in the rear. 

* 
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Just Before the 
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wid shnakes ! 





To Keep the Tank Full. . 


Timkins—Excuse me. 
money I pay to come in. 





Safety and Comfort 


appliance in each car. 


both sleepers a 
innovation which will be ee b 


once by the C. P. R 


The favorite pose for tableand parlor decorations. Fine 
healthy its from $1.00 up. Palms two (feet high for $2.50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto, Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
on hand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
— Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


‘8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N. German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON AND CON’ INENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. 


MEOITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast a steamers bi-monthly. 
Clyde built ships. Palatial equipment. 
WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE, 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St., Toronto 


oAmsnsSine 


As to 


SEALETTE 


Mantles made to order. We are foremost 
in cut, style, value and finish ,of these ele 
gant goods. 


PLACE ORDERS AT ONCE 


212 YONGE STREET 


27TH SESSION 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets 
Toronto 


Is a Practical Commercial and Shorthand College for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. Is patronized bv the leading fam- 
ilies in Canada, and is endorsed by James L. Hughes, Eeq., 
and other well-known educationiste. 
For Calendar and Annual Prospectns addrese the Man- 
ager— J. M. CROWLEY, 
Toronto, Canada. 


Miraculous Water 


18 USED 
FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLE XION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 











Caliahan—’Tis a foine neighborhood, Miss 
Quilty. barrin’ the vagahonds ye have about ! 
McGrath (his rival)—Oi regrit to see, Miss 
Quilty, thot yer beautiful risidence is infested 


Jenkins (in the theater)—But why do you 
weep? The acting is certainly not so touching. 
I am bewailing the 


A New Method of Car Heating, Combining 


The Canadian Pacific Railway have just 
adopted the new system of car heating, which, 
combining both sa‘ety and comfort and main- 
taining a uniforin temperature throughout, has 
proved highly satisfactory. All cars are now 

eated by the steam received direct from the 
locomotive, and not as formerly by a separate 
This method has long 
n looked upon as being a triumph in per- 
fecting railway peetaene and as now used in 
nd day coaches is certainly = 

the 
traveling public. The many advantages of this 
system were so apparent it was adopted at 
The Chicago express, 


leaving the Union Depct at 2.45 p.m. on Novem- 
ber 21 was the first train out of Toronto heated 
by the new system. 











S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


ETTER no corset at all than 

one void of well-fitting pro- 
perties. The same make of corset 
will. not fit with equal ease and 
comfort all classes of people. 
We're not all formed alike. To 
suit all we keep every deserving 


make of corset. 


French Woven Corsets, 75c. 

Edna French Corsets, $1, $1.25. 
“I. CO.” Corsets, $1 25. 

“C. B” Bridal Corsets, $1 25, $1.50 


Popular lines American corsets 


have a place in the assortment. 


R &G Corsets, $1 25, $2. 

P. N. Corsets, extra long waist, $1.25. 
P. N. Abdominal Corsets, $2 

C. B. Long-waisted Boned Corsets, 690. 


Our Canadian manufacturers are 


not behind in the matter of corsets. 


Crompton’s Coraline, $1. 

Crompton’s Yatisi, $1 25. 

Crompton’s ar Corsets, $1.25. 
7 Os akes. 


Hygiene Waists, children’s, misses’, ladies’. . 


pages, illustrated, free to SatTur- 


NIGHT. 


Light 





High"’Cut 


Low Cut 


RUBBER ?! 


Glove Fitting 


Heavy 


If you do, the place to purchase is 


the 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 
12 King Street West 








FIRE 


WATER WATER 


FIRE 


The whole stock of D. Grant & Co., worth $30,000, 
‘The Shoppers’ Handbook” 80 | damaged by fire and water, to be given away. 


Also 60 cases new goods, 


purchased expressly for 


pay Nicurt readers, has a chapter | the holiday trade, in Evening Silks, Black Silk Chiftons, 


on corsets. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 

Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 

Street West. ” 













ete 1KD. PINAUDS 

" Lilas de France 
And Borghetto 
PERFUMES, 


DELICATE. 
LASTINC. 
REFINED. 


SOLD BY 


RK. Walker & Sons 
“GOLDEN LION.” 


+ 


REMOVAL SALE 


To our already extensive Mil- 
linery business we are adding 
Dressmaking, and as we find our 
present premises far too small we 
have secured those elegant parlors 
over J. E. Ellis & Co.’s Jewelry 
Store, No. 3 King Street East. 

On and after January 4, 1892, 
ladies will find it the correct place 
or a fashionable outfit. 

Will give great bargains in all 
Millinery Goods during the month 
of December. 


MISS PAYNTER 
3 Rossin Block 


ISS PATON, whose rooms are filled 

with the latest designs in street and evening cos- 

tumes, has rec: ived a consignment of Paris novelties and 

models of handsome costumes for winter wear. Ladies 

will find a variety to meet every occasion, and good fit and 
work guaranteed. ‘ 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 

35 King Street East 





use, 





ket, embodying 


trade. 
goods for Xmas trade. 
Art Carrara and Castillian Marbles, French 


and Munich Bronzes, &c. 


W° have this week received novelties 
in English and American Sterling 
Silverware for Table, Toilet and Personal 


Also new designs in Art Jewelry, per- 
sonaliy selected in New York mar- 


all the latest ideas for Xmas 


We are in receipt almost daily of new 


To arrive next week— 


In every department 


our stock is unequalied for Quality, Style and 
variety. Letter orders receive special attention. 


JAMES E. ELLIS & CO. 
Cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto 


Flowers, 


ans, Feathers, Gloves. 


These goods will be sold with the others at less 


than half price. 


New Tweeds, Remnants of Sealettes 
Mourning Goods, Crapes 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 








ARMAND’S HAIR AND 
PERFUMERY STORE 





mw AROED 
U.TRANGLE — ARMAND 
“ G 
( 





441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
S. E. corner 


Tele 





Highest Award at Paris (France) International and National Hair Dressing Competition and Hair Goods Exposition, 
1882-83, and New York, 1890. 

FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING for Balls, Soirees, Theaters, Concerts, Photos, Weddings, etc. Stylish Hair 

Goods, in Poffs, Coils, Curls, Fringes, Separated Hair Branches, etc., for the new Grecian style of hair —, Switches, 


Wigs, Toupees, ready made or made to order 
Parties waited wu 
2498. HAIR D 


Ladies and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singeing and 
m at their owu residence. Reliable Hair Dressers employed only. A\ 
ES and DYED in 10 different colors and shades. 


ampooing. 
—- made by Telephone 
Ladies, look out for large and select stock of New 


French Perfumery and Toilet Articles now on the way for Paris. Most —s. new, for Christmas Presents. 


TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO., Coiffeurs and Perfumeurs, cor. Yonge St., 


1 Carlton St., Toronto, Oat., Canada. 








FALL MILLINERY 


MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge St. 
, All the Novelties in 
Fashion 

and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 









Mourning Goods 
IN THE 


Latest Style 





Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 


MILLINERY 


See our complete and well 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 

DRESS CUTTING 
taught daily a our New 
Tailor System. Send for il- 
lustrated circular. Induce- 
ments to agents. 





Established 1860 
J, & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . 


Torente 





FRENCH WILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, wa 


We are now prepared ¢o show a full and complete sssort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
3 Gerrard Street t 
Situations out of she city prom attended to. 


Ladies’ work emporium in ion. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lad 


t Park; Mrs. St. P 8 

Rectory, Winchester St Rt. Rev. the ne of To- 

ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O'Mahoney. 
London, England, Agency, 334 Strand. 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 









The American Corset & Dr. ss Reform Co. 
YONGE 316 STREET 
FINE ORDERED CORSETS 


Perfect Substitute 
FOR 
CORSETS 
S.LASUuooO 
a04 
BINWISQNE 90,404 





RQUIPOISE WAISTS 
anipog J0]|IW)-ssauuoe 


ABDOMINAL CORSET. 


FIT AND SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, 
Send for self-measuring blank. 


E respectfully in- 

vite your atten- 

tion to a new and choice 
selection of 


Paris, London and 
New York 


Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 


Toques 
AL80 


Parisian Novelties 


IN 


es | Veilings, Trimmings 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street - 


“TNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 





Toronto 
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THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 





been a somewhat prolonged one, and by his 
manner I guessed that something was going to 
happen. 
rom where I was I could both hear and see 

perfectly well, although I myself was hidden. 
As I remarked before, I do not offer any excuse 
for my conduct in standing, or rather crouching 
there and listening. I was possessed with one 
thought. Monsieur de Feurget had excited a 
peculiar interest in me, and I had made up my 
mind to watch him. 

I saw him throw away a cigarette which he 
had been smoking and advance to the table. 

** Anyone interested in card tricks?’ he asked 


Mr. Brown do me the favor?” 

Mr. Brown rose with a dignity for which one 
could never have given himcredit. I looked at 
him in surprise, scarcely recognizing him. 

** I must emphatically decline to be associated 
with Monsieur D'Aubron in any manner what- 
ever,” he answered coldly. ‘‘Apart from that 
I will be no party in anything so antagonistic 
to my principles as a duel, and further, even 
were I a fighting man, I would decline having 
anything to do in so preposterous an affair as a 
duel between a gentleman—a man of honor— 
and a swindler.” 

There was a momentary silence. Monsieur 







““ Nay, no buts,” he interrupted. ‘ You would 
have me take courage, but let me tell you this, 
Neilison, no bridegroom on the eve of his mar- 
riage ever lon or the morrow ae I long for 


wers. A dozen times he he'd his eens 
ite in his hands by the success of some brilliant 
teint which Monsieur D'Aubron utterly failed 
to parry, but on each occasion he lowered his 
sword without doing any serious mischief. 
The end seemed to all of us assured, and I 
peann to think of his prophecy with a smile. 
Suddenly there came an interruption. The 
intense, almost breathless stillness was broken 
by the scund of quick, hurrying footsteps 
through the plantation, and we all turned to 
look. With his hand upon the ga‘e stood my 
master, pale and travel-stained, and by his 
side was a tall, white- haired woman of stately 





crue T “Pozzoni’s 


which God knows she paid an awful penalty.” | suspected! If he should be arrested I must 
Up t.llrow, though death had set its mark ve myself up. Marie would know all—would 
upon bis face, his tone and manner had been | know that her father was a murderer! Such 
calm and almost emotionless. But a change |a murderer! The anguish I have suffered no 
was coming. I felt his light frame convulsed | words of mine could depict. Hell can offer no 
with an awful shudder, and his voice grew | greater torment than earth has punished me 
thick and broken with agitation. The perspira- } with. And now she will know! Marie will 
tion broke out again upon his cold, damp fore- | know! She will hate her father! She will 
head, and a dark shade stole over his face. We | loathe his memory forever! Ob, Death, come 
none of us spoke to or interrupted him. We | to me quickly, or I shall die a raving mad- 
stood there a listening, fascinated group, wait- | man!’ 
ing for what might come. It was an awful moment—an awful sight to 
I knew, I always knew, alas! that Marie | look upon. A dying man fightirg for his last 
had loved your father, Lord Alceston. When | breath with such words upon his lips! Strong 


quietly. , " D’Aubron seemed for a moment to be on the | carriage, and dressed in the long, plain robe of ; 
“D—m card tricks, muttered pose point of striking the speaker. With a great | asister of mercy. I looked at her fora mo- he preferred you, Cecile, yp eo a he was, my master was shaking in 
Carlyon savagely. I beg your pardon, | effort, however, he restrained himself and | ment, and then a great cry burst from my lips. ton"wae to Meena, I att tell But Maric ie eae aie te ae ek eek . 


Monsieur de Feurget,” he added, looking a 
little ashamed of himself. ‘I didn’t mean to 
be rude, but it was rather an unfortunate ques- 
tion, wasn’t it?” 

No one else had taken any notice of the ques- 
tion. Monsieur de Feurget nodded sympa- 
thetically to Mr. Carlyon, and then drawing his 
chair close to the table he leaned over it and 


turned away, shaking with passion. 

‘*It is cf no consequence,” he said. ‘‘I have 
a friend in St. Marien whom a summons from 
me would bring here at once. If one of Mon- 
sieur de Feurget’s servants cou'd take a note 
from me?” 

Monsieur de Feurget bowed. 

* But the hour,” he said. ‘‘ Your friend will 
























Was I dreaming, or had this woman risen up 
from thedead? Surely this was Cecile D’Auger- 
ville. She, whom my master had loved and 
married. She, on whose fair, white arm he 
had clasped the bracelet. She, whose hideous 
fate was ever before me, the victim of that 
mu:der which it was sure madness for me to 
think upor. 













must have believed herself injured, or she | little away with her face hidden in her hands, 
would never bave nursed her feelings through | as though the sight were too terrible for her. 
so many years and then concentrated them in | The priest, with trembling fingers, drew out a 
an ill fated scheme for revenge. She had a | cross from his robe, and held it before the eyes 
bracelet made like yours, Cecile. She took | of the dying man, tut he pushed him aln ost 
humble lodgings in London, and one night she | roughly away. 

sent him a note telling him that his wife, Cecile 

lived, and bidding him go to her at once. i 

















PENHEIM. death. Why, I have prayed and longed for it | 
By E. PHILLIPS OP as the one boon whch alone could nlot out my ; 
ee Men ae en — me ro. I 
ALL HTS RES . ! what a mockery it has sounded. ave ” 
> mpi 9 lived on in the kpo® ledge of such guilt as the ¢ 
CHAPTER XXI. fact, if you remain in the vicinity another | most hardened crim‘nal on ‘arth might have 
: AT BAY twenty-four hours to-night’s event shall be| shrunk from confessing. My existence has 
MONS. D AUBRON : published in the Casino, Go!” been a living lie and a living death, D'Aubron’s f 
Ientered the grounds of Monsieur de Feur- **I deny what you impute to me altogether, | sword will erd it, and I shall escape at last.” t 
t's villa by a small private gate, which he | and I stand upon my rights as a noblemanand| The momentary fire died out of h's tone, and POWDER : SAFE: CURATIVE: BEAUTIFYING. j 2 3 - 
had shown me during the afternoon, and / 4 gentleman,” Mons‘eur D’Aubron declared in | bis face grew calm again, It was a stran oO ’ ’ * Ge heUe or 
which had been left by some chance unopened. | , fow, ijonate tone. ‘Your accusation is | thing to hear him talk thus—him, Monsieur de pai All Druggists w 
The greater part of the house seemed wrapped | an insult, and I demand satisfaction for it.” Feurget, the philanthroyzist, the friend of all 
in darkness, tut the light was streaming out | «yoy chall have the satisfaction of being | the poor of the neighborhood, the benefactor w 
from the room on the und floor, which | Kicked out of this house by my servants if you | of the little town, whose inhabitents une and a 
Monsieur 7 — 5 ee : ie nod . do not take yourself off at once,” was the quiet * grew re when ne of him, I li 
library, and the French windows were ~ | reply. new not what answer to make, 
1 i halt open. Bei ick as lightning Monsieur D'Aubron leaned | There was a click of the little wicket gate She loved your father, Lord Alceston—she hed | upon me. A maniacal fury seemed to burn in f 
; spy seems a mean part, but the 1 a struck his accuser across fro he plantati da Mr. Car always lovec him—and she was a woman who| my veins. I stole again into the dimly lit ° 
‘o act the PY part, across the table, an uc. leading from t Pp tion, an r. Carlyon k h tm | She h ied ] st 
: end which I had in view was of sufficient mag-| the mouth. Mousieur de Feurget, wholly un- | and Mr. Brown appeared, followed at a little | “2°” a o oh ., ad —T me oe library. Still it wasempty. But I waited. a 
: nitude to obscure all such considerations. I | prepared for the blow, reeled back and nearly | distance by Monsieur D'Aubron and a stranger. | ®Cause ae eniathaabomee ther Fon. Towards morning he came. I heard his ee 
could have given no real reason why I con-| 9}, But Monsieur D'Aubron’s triumph was a| Just as they reached us Monsieur D'’Aubron | ¥@% @ cypher only in her eyes—rather hateful | slow footsteps outside, and 1 hid myself. I , 
i nected Monsieur de Feurget in my mind with | .hort one. He had scarcely recovered his posi- | touched Mr. Carlyon on the shoulder. to her than othe: wise. At the end of the year | watched him sit down at his dc sk, and I planned d 
that end, but somehow his mysterious manner | tion when Mr. Carlyon, who had leaped up “Permit me to introduce my friend, Mr. she told me that she could live with me no | to myself how I would kill him. I meant to de 
and mode of questioning me had filled me with | immediately he had seen the threatened blow, | Vachey—Mr. Vachey, Mr. Carlyon.” lon; Sh aa — sm I i litod strangle aon but as I crept out from my a 
s va que suspicions, and I shovld have hesitated uietly knocked him down with a thorough The slightest of recognitions passed between 4 ry e my heart, but I crept into solitude | hiding-place I made some slight noise. He an 
' at no means which had presented themselves Britieh left-hander. ' the two men. The firmer was a sbort, rather M le cut oe grief fromthe world. I sent | started and looked round. I just managed to - 
towards putting them to the test. ; He rose to his feet slowly, and wiped the | stout man, with pale sallow face and bead-like | Marie, our daughter, to a convent school and I | escape observation, and while he was ringin ie 
I crossed the Jawn softly acd took up 4 posi- | pjiood from his mouth. black eves. The contrast between him and lived here alone, fighting with my trouble and | for his servant I slipped behind the screen an t. 
tion behind a shrub, from which I could see} «Wy Carlyon, you at least shall answer to| Mr. Carlyon, slim, tall, and graceful, with a ae Waar a ns by lightening the sorrows of | out into the passage. mn 
into the room. There were four men there— | me for this,” he said. grave, dignified look in his handsome boyish others. Year after year passed away and pre- Through the keyhole I watched you, Neill- . 
Monsieur de Feurget himself, Mr. Carlyon and “When you please,” was the first reply. | face, was very marked, mature middle age stole upon me before my | son, arrive. I saw you search the room. per 
his tutor, Mr. Brown—seated round a table, | « you're a damned scoundrel, D'Aubron, and 6 The two seconds withdrew to a little die- =, eta urden * grief grew no less | heard Lord Alceston decide that it must have y 
but just as I arrived they all rose, leaving S€V- | -oward, too, to strike a blow like that, but I'll | tance, where their conversation did not reach —still Tendured. At regular intervals I heard | been his fancy. He settled down to write bet 
eral packs of cards scattered carelessly about | acht you.” me, But it was very brief, and distinguished of your sister, Cecile. ‘think.of me as meanly | again, and soon with added caution I stole into ef 
all over it. To judge from their faces, some- | “Monsieur de Feurget turned suddenly round. | on Mr. Carlyon’s side by the most icv polite- oad are like, cae I had a watched by | the room. I drew another dagger from the sm 
thing had happened ; I bad seen such scenes | «] have changed my mind,” he said quickly. | ness. In a very few minutes the preliminaries | Private agents, an ¢ so keen'y that her slight- | case. and, God help me! I killed him! - 
before, when the play hed not been altogether | « yongieur D’Aubron, I claim the prior right.” | were over, and the two men were standing | ©S* action I ond . By accident one day she I rashed out into the street, with his death es 
uneventful, and I could guess what it meant. “You shall have it,” was the low, stifled | face to face on guard. Then the signal was discovered it, and from that time she refused | cry ringing in my ears. At the first breath of too 
There was the young English gentleman, Mr. | re ly. “The sooner the better.” given. For about a quarter of an hour it to touch one penny of my money. She kept | cold air sanity began to returv. The instinct A 
Carlyon, sitting apart with his hands in bis onsieur de Feurget came slowly to the | seemed to me that Monsieur de Feurget had all _ — and from that time she supported | of self-preservation came upon me, and I yy 
pcokets, anda very ill assumed Icok of indiff- | window and looked out. the advantage. Then he seemed suddenly to —e co I a turned and fled. I went to ver, and came 5 a 
erence on his white face. There was the older “TL agree with you, Monsieur D’Aubron,” he | tire and to fence less vigorously and scarcely . ven $ en continued to 7 her, al- | back again, half-determined to give myself up. ali 
ntleman making no effort at all to conceal | ..iq. “The sooner, the better. What do you | to attempt asingle repass. Monsieur D'Aubron t ough in een and unknown to her, andI | Then my senses slowly returned, and I knew b H 
is dismay, Monsieur D'Aubron leisurely smok | gayto now? The light is only indifferent, it is | grew less cautious, and very nearly paid the | CD! — —— & have her watched, for I could | what Ihad done! I thought of my davghter, i oh 
ing a cigarette and looking quite cool, but 4} ¢rje, but the disadvantage will be mutual. I | penalty with his life. As it was he was slightly not bear the thought that she might have to | and for her sake I held my pao Still I was ag 
little exultant ; and, lastly, there was Monsieur | oan find a quiet spot and provide weapons, Mr. | wounded by a deadly thrust in tierce which he struggle azainst sickness or want. I heard of | reckless. On the pretense o identifying her I blue 
de Feurget sitting by himself a little apart. | Brown will not. object to be your second, Idare | only half parried, ard was compelled to rest her vis t to you, Cecile, and when she returned | looked once more into my wife's face, and un- And 
with a curious look upon h’‘s face which I could say, under the circumstances.” for a moment, to Paris, alas, that visit had suggested a fatal | known, unrecognized, I followed her to the play 
not quite. ao ee on’ “a “The present time will suit me admirably,” | When they re-commenced Monsieur de Feur- eae cettevell von dead ene tee ee ome. | Saee ae, “Tes on » Ih ont my tor- pe 
ilence which seemed as thoygh it hac : . “ ; \ ced. Da a ved ia a ver Lo 
break as Monsieur D'Aubron answered, eagerly. ‘Will | get appeared for the first time to put forth all his agein. Then she planned a wicked thing, for | hell of remorse and cmoay. Laot Sre’cton wae mig 





coliected a pack of cards in his hand. Monsieur | pave retired.” An awful cry rang out to the stiil mornin : I 
D’Aubron looked at him curiously and I/ Monsieur D’Aubron tore a leaf from his | sky, and I saw her throw up her arms in hovncti knew this, for I had followed her to London = 
thought seemed a little disturbed, No one else pocket book, and shrugged his shoulders. I followed her rapt gaze, and I saw at once pa one hope of saving her honor, and my- 

took any notice. , ‘ ‘** He keeps late hours, as a rule, but evenif | what had happened. Lying on the ground, self from shame. I had taken my daughter Tne 

Gentlemen,” he said suddenly, in an altered | he has, he will come.” suprorted in Mr, Carlyon’s arms, was Monsieur | “ith me in “ae despairing hope that the | Santa 
tone—so altered indeed that everyone looked at | fe addressed the note, and it was despatched. | de Feurget, with his adversary's rapier through | *!8bt of her child, ' whom she had never seen | Caica 
him oe. “Will you kindly give me ‘*In the absence of a second, Monsieur de | his lungs. ween ee heen ae shenanaghenmaineesd rorne 

our attention for a minute or two? ” a canke : 
2 Every one’s eyes were riveted upon him. Mon- ry _, ‘oan —— gd CHAPTER XXIII. Suddenly there was a rush of blood from his of all 
sieur D’Aubron,who was sitting just opposite, | choose?” ae moutb, and he fell back ghastly pale, with the | a grea 
seemed to me toturn a shade paler, and the | ~ “7 am indifferent, but I prefer sworde,” = oe oo een agony of death written in his pa'lid features | gout, 
long, white fingers which held his cigarette | wonsieur de Feurget declared . There are som? sensations so appalling and and Juminous eyes. Almost at the same mo- | iasis, | 
were certainly shaking. I saw an evil smile light up Monsieur | 8° bidcous in their effect that all power of | ment the wicket gate opened, and a doctor and | The 

‘We have all been heavy losers to-night, I | fy Aybron’s face as he turned away. Then the speech or movement flies before them. [ would | the village priest in his long robes appeared. | deligh 
believe, except Monsieur D’Aubron,” he con- | 9)j came out together on to the lawn, close re have cried out or have hurried ss fast as my | The former hurried up, and dropping on his | of the 
tinued. ‘ That is so, is it not?” where I stood, so that I held my breath for tottering limbs could bear me towards the little | knee made a hasty examination, but he shook | ing th 

There was a vigorous assent from Mr. Brown, | fesr of being discovered, though indeed my | St°¥P who were supporting the wounded maa, | his head almost immediately. tions s 
and a slight, weary nod from M . Carlyon. | hiding place was secure enough. but I could not. Iwas likea maninthethroes} ‘‘ Hemorrhege has set_in,” he pronounced, Rafe 
Monsieur D’Aubron shrugged his shoulders un- | "<< 1¢° will be dawn in an hour,” Monsieur de | °f #,Sbastly nightmare, who sees himself a| “Monsieur de Feurget, I can do nothing for | ford, 4 
easily. Feurget remarked, looking steadily towards | f2%s!ve actor in a sickening tragedy, but whose | you. Alas! you have but a few minutes to drews. 

5 La Fortune de la guerre.” he remarked, | the east. “ Perhaps it is as well that we have limbs refuse to obey his impulses. I ould do | live! Rinso 
with an attempt as levity in histone. “Your | to wait, What do you say, gentlemen, to come | 2°thing—no' hing save watch with fa:cinated, | He stood back and the village priest took his | F. To 
turn to-day—m ‘ne to-morrow.” coffee. and in the meantime I will ask you to distended eyes the tableau before me. Af er-| place. Far ae from over the dancing, + park- Dante! 

‘IT think not,” Monsieur de reurget replied | exeyse me for a few minutes? I havea letter | Y@tds, it seemed strange to me that my brain, | ling seaa breath of fresh morning air swept Writ 
quietly. to write.” already overtaxed, was able to bear the strain | +oftly across the little plateau, its faint czone | ani th 

Monsieur D'Aubron looked up quickly, and |“ ‘The;e were silent murmurs of assent. and | With which my senses charged ir, mingled with the aromatic perfume of the wild | For | 
turned a f: owning face towards his host. the four men stepped back again into the| ..5®¥ Monsieur D’ Aubron withdraw his quiv- | flowers which clambered up the cliffside and to an 

‘I do not quite understand that remark, | jiprary ‘rng sword from his of ponent’s body, and wipe | grew in brilliant little pa'ches close to the | any Sa 
Monsieur,” he said, haughtily. e eb! it with devilish coolness upon the grass. Isaw|¢dge. It seemed to revive him. The stream | 212 

er de Feurget shrugged his shoulders CHAPTER XXJU. a pA tare mee 8 eyes a ote glazed, of ees net caer and he motioned to us to | 
slightly. ns se 2 sh gs orrible intensity upon the tall, black robed | raise him a little. + ; ‘ 

®No! I will: endeavor to explain it then, | THE BEGINNING OF THE END—RISEN FROM THE | woman—ghcst I thought her then—at the| ‘‘ God give me strength to f nisb,” he prayed. ASER it wp on every wall, Hang it npin 
One might play with you, Monsieur D'Aubron, DEAD, wicket gate. And finally, 1 saw her move | ‘‘ Father,stand by my side. You have heard | every consp:cuous place. Spread the 
for a very considerable time—with these cards| Not for the first time in the world’s history | swiftly forward over the smooth turf, and, | my confession ; you have seer my agony! You news wherever there is a home or likely 
—and the fortune of war, as you cal! it, would | 1t seemed as though one of the fairest on earth | bending over him, gaze anxiously into his con- | know all. Come nea. er, Lord Alceston. I can to be a home, that we give credit at cash 
not change.” had been chosen for a scene of blood. Close to | vulsed face. only whisper. i Did know it? 

Monsieur D'Aubron maintained his compo- | the edge of the cliff, and separated from the | She wou'd have taken his hand but he| _ “ It was at night I went to see her. For two peas you ame Wi 
sure admirably, but he was very pale. Mr. | villa by a thick.plantation of pine trees, was a | dragged it away from her with a low moaning | days I had Jingered about the door, lacking the URNITURE, of coure. Just the kind and It 
Brown and Mr. Carlyon had drawn a little | smooth plateau of springy, green turf, shut off | cry. Great beads of perspiration were s’and- | courage to go inand plead with her. I went a a4 ‘ h t Wa 
nearer to the table and were listening with | on pne side by the sea, and only accessible from | ing out upon his forehead, and his glaring eyes | with pity and love in my teart. I went to quality you’re wanting at the prices ycu ou et 
bated breaths, the grounds by a winding path through the | seemed almost as though they must leave his | make one last appeal ; to tell her of our chi'd, want to pay. No need to give all the se 

** At the risk of vour finding me very dull, | plantation. Far away below the blue waters | head. But most fearful of all to witness was | and to save htr from shame. My o'd luve, | money at once. We've grown to great- are, Ut 
Monsieur, I must still confess that I fail to un- | of the Mediterranean came rippling in upon | the frantic horror with which he shrunk back | which had lived always with me, was still as o otes Cin esa at ai street ir 
derstand you,” Monsieur D’Aubron declared in | the firm, white eands, bearing on their bosom | from the pale, pitying face so close to his. strong asever. I would have done anything in ness by giving the benefit of credit at part. 

a clear, unshaken tone. many dark-sailed fishing smacks, with the *' Marie,” he cried. ‘Oh, my God, spare me | the world which she had asked. I only wanted cash prices. h (ten 

“T will be still more explicit then,” was the | lanterns still faintly burning, hanging like | this! I am dying I tell you! Oh, let me be! | her back again, cruelly though she had used thought 
calm reply. “It is necessary! You hold, I be- | dancing glow-worms from their mastheads, for | Away! Away!” me, I went prepared to make any sacrifice so there, a 
lieve, Mr, Carlyon’s 1.0.U.’S for forty-eight | the short summer night was barely fled. He held out his hands feebly as though to | that I might gain my end. 9 wisaw 
thousand francs, and Mr. Brown's for nearly Far away in the eastern sky, the dim, early | shut out the sight of her. With a look of ‘“*Oh, my God, my God!” he moaned, “it cellent | 
six thousand.” rays of the rising sun were struggling through | wonder in her calm face she sank on her knees | was acruel thing to secd me there that one cone srn' 

‘**I do not remember the amounts, but if I do | a gorgeous dank of clouds, casting a glowing | by his side and whispered sofily to him—yet | night of all’ others and at that hour. I met ‘ $ aeeees 
what of it? How does it concern you?” reflection upon the waves which leaped to meet | not so softly but tbat my quickened hearing | him—your father, Lord Alceston—coming away cane 

**You also claim to have won from me to-| it, and long, almost transparent streaks of | caught the +ound of her clear tone: from the house. How I kept my hands from | utter. 
night,” Monsieur de Feurget continued, disre- | brilliant coloring upon the clear sky, from ‘Victor, Victor! Don’t you know me? It is | him then I cannot tell. ButIdid, I let him | HOME FURNISHINGS There 
garding hye a eens **about four thousand ya che stars new scarcely vaune The a mee: : It is I, her sister, Cecile.” pass without word orsign. I went toher. It sivurns 
francs, of whic ave given you a memor- | freshest of morning breezes was rippling the e looked at her half doub:ingly, but in a | was cruel how she received me. She never | : . 
andum. I have torequest ycu totear those | smooth waves and bending the dark tops of | moment or two he was convinced.” . wished to look upon my face again, she said, | 17 to 179 Yonge Bt., through to 6 Queen Bt. Bast Miss Hi 
documents up at once.” the slim, graceful pine trees. It was the most **T thought you wee dead,” he whispered. She hated me. She ha’ed our child. She | C. S. CORYELL, Mer Tel. 2233 what he 

An electric start of surprise ran through the | exhilarating period of the whole day. Night ‘*Dead to the world, Victor! Dead to all | would not hear me speak. She bade me go. i aoe x certain 
little circle. Monsieur D'Aubron rose from his | had passed away, but morning had barely come. | former ties. Yet, as you see, in the flesh, | In le-sthan five minutes I left the house, a “ees 
chair livid with rage. Standing on tne very edge of the clilff, bare- | alive. I have come from a seclusion which [| raving madman. I followed Lord Alceston GRATEFUL—COMFORTING any rate 

“Monsieur de Feurget,” he exclaimed in a headed, with his white hair flowing in the | had hoped never to have left, to undertake a | home. 1 saw him enter the house by a private 3 © m vid, ta 
low tone, shaking with passion, “if this is a | breeze, and his eyes fixed dreamily upon the | mournful task.” door, and in his haste he left the key outside. be S OCOA a sharp 
joke on your part you are carrying it a little | waste of waters, stood Monsieur de Feurget. A great relief crept slowly into his face. He | I took it, and in a few minutes I followed him fore woa 
too far let me tell you. What the devil do you He was in his shirt and trowsers only, and he | drew a long breath and tried to raise himself a | softly. BREAKFAST con wees 
mean to insinuate?” hag _| was leaning slightly on a long, bare sword. | little. At the sight I made another effort to| ‘| was ina great, dimly lit room lined with| «wp. , o, » tedetadie at portance 

“Nothing! I mean to insinuate nothing,” | From where I stood, it seemed to me that | moveand this time I was successful. I ap- | books—his library; but it was empty. govees tae oponiteneer Giielen ane Demian anaty © princips 
was the quiet reply. ‘I prefer a plainer mode | there was a change inhisface. The dark shade | proached, and kneeling down supported himin | walked restiessly up and down, waiting for | careful appliration of the fine rties of ieieded as she w 
of making myself understood both by you and | had passed away from his forehead, and ther2 | my arms. him; but he did not come. In an evil moment Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with » sette, w 
hy your victims. These cards which I holdin | was a calm—a!most a peaceful—expression “* Heaven has sent you both here,” he said in | my attention was attracted by a long row of | delicately flavored beverage which may save us many beavy was—ral 
my hand, brought here so kindly by you in | about his mobile features, He looked very un- | a firmer tore. “{ am thankful! Stand here | curious, gleaming daggers ina dark oak cabi- | doctors’ bills. It 1s by the judicic us use of such articles of shrug he 
case I might be ill provided, are marked cards | like a man about to fight for his life; more, | by my side and listen. I am crossing the thres- | net. From the moment my eyes fell upon the = eo mag be geeeey Sew wp Sel } Lisette 
every one of them. You are a swindler, and | indeed, as though he had just come unscathed | hold of death, and I have an awful confession | bright steel I became a devil. I felt the desire poh eee Mele Leen er = Se ae otter gi 
you know it. and triumphant throngh some fierce ordeal. to make.” to kill spring up within me. From that mo- | attack wherever there is a weak seat. We mer cape man to 

An awful spasm passed across Monsieur Some slight noise which I made in changing “‘I have come to hear it, Victor,” she an- | meat I was a murderer.” many 4 fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with having | 
D’Aubron’s face, and the coldness of demeanor | my position attracted his notice, and he turned] swered. “‘ All is blank mystery to us now. You A low moan seemed to creep from Lord | pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service the pape 
which he had hitherto preserved left him sud- | round and saw me. must clear it up.” Alceston’s lips, and I saw the woman by his side | “4zette. She was 
denly, a “Neillson!” he cried. ‘You here! Has} ‘Gcdgive me strength,” be prayed. Then | shucder with a horror too deep for expres- a Oe ro betting water ey will. Gold only in Pretty, ¢ 

“It’s a d——d lie,” he cried in a low, choking | your master returned ?” he added, eagerly. he glanced around, but it was needless. The| sion. But neither interrupted him by any packets by Cocnere, lnbened thee: dark ey: 
tone. ‘It’s a conspiracy between you three to I shock my head. “I have but lately come | others had left us, and we four were alone. articulate word. JAMES EvPS & CO. , Homeeopathic Chemists used to 
get out of paying your debts. Give me the | from the hotel, sir,” I said. ‘ Nothing has been **My time is short,” he went on, speaking **If ever man in the world was mad, I was London, England. wronged 
cards. : : | heard of him.” with difficulty in a hoarse broken undertone. | mad then [I listene¢, From another part of | ——————__’_-_ => ware all 

He stretched out his hand, but Mcnsieurde| “Ah!” He turned away from me, and a| “ Listen, allof you. Ay, come close to me—as | the house I could hear the strains of music and gay, rinj 
Feurget shook bis head, and passed them | shade of disappointment passed over his face. | clo:e as you will. You will shrink far enough | the sound of many voices. But there was no K O re be N O M O R E the girls 
quickly behind bis back to Mr. Brown. His eyes were bent dreamily upon the far-off | away presently. The ple round here, what | one near—no one at hand to disturb me, l The re 

“Mr. Brown,” be said, *‘ be so good as to ex- | horizon, and I could see that some troubled | is it they call me? Pious! ! benevolent ! ‘* I took one of the daggers—the one with the WATSON’S COUGH DROPS son hope 
amine the pattern onthe back of these cards | thought was stirring him. Ifelt tbat I must | Ah, the hypocrisy of it. Listen, I am the | bluest steel and the sharpest point I could find. ook: kee 
on the top right hand corner. speak, if only to arrest the current of his | blackest sinuer upon God’s earth ! Then I let myself out of the room by the pri- | Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for I had 

Mr. Brown and Mr. Carlyon both bent | thoughts ‘Cecile, you know how I loved your sister, | vate door, and carefully pocke:ed the key. 1 | the Voice. UNEQUALLED, K. & T. W. stamped on each —brave 
eagerly over them. , “itsa beautiful sunrise sir,” I remarked, | It was the one great over-mastering passion of | rushed away. I bou if a disguise at a low | 9°? eyes anc 

“They are most certainly marked,” the former | scarcely knowing what I said. Anything to in- | my life. For her sake I gave up my dreams of | reg shop on the way. The cunning of thedevil | papyAANtITANN ANNilnAnn Oo nA 8eventee 
declared, his voice shaking with excitement. | terrupt his reverie. the churecb. To win her love I renounced with. | «eemed to come to me, I got an empty rcom \ who was 
“The suit and quality of the card is reproduced |_ “Ay, Neillson, it is,” heanswered. ‘A beauti- | out a single regret the calling which before had | next to hers, and when the house was silent I of a good 
in miniature amongst the ttern. The idea | ful sunrise. I shalt see it set from another | seemed tome the only means of attaining to | stole in to her. I killed her! I killed her, with ® the city t 
is nious, but most palpable.” world, please God.” he added softly. earthly happiness. I became her blind slave, | her beautiful face flashing its batred at me— at Mrs, | 

* if they are, how dare you suppose that ** You are going to tight a duel, sir?” a hangeron, a parasite at her father’s house, a | with the mocking, scornful words still upon From 
I know anything about it?” Monsieur D’Au-| ‘‘Iam. A duel to the death,” he eaid smil- | sharer, although an unwilling one, in pastimes | her lips! Then I hurried from the house back Tea and Coffi M h ts briquet— 
bron exclaimed, making reat efforts to assume | ing. ‘ Fetch my coat here, Neillson,” he went | and senes which before I had looked upon { to Grosvenor square. The thirst for blood was 68 renal him, Sh 
a dignified position, “‘The cards have been/|on. “ That's right. Feel in that pocket andj only with scorn. And with what did she re- ee ee na song—La 
changed. Very likely by one of you,” he added | take out a letter. pay me? With herlove? Alas, no, She mar- | : how fon 
insolently. Ididso. It was addressed to my master. ried me, it is true, but it was a sorry compact, rr 3 ey ym p 63 % King Street West Toronto Ont. Hicks we 

Monsieur de Feurget rose from his chair quite ‘Neilison, when I am dead, as I shail be | In less than a week my happiness was blasted ’ ’ countena 
calm, and pointed to the door. — when the sun comes up from behind those | forever. To you, Cecile, her sister, I say noth- tales of ¢ 

“In the face of your winnings, Monsieur | clouds, I lay a charge upon you—a solemn ing of the early days «f our wedded life. I TELEPHONE ghivaleon 
D'Aubron, and—forgive me—your past reputa- | charge. You must find your master—I care | will only say that we wure not happy, and be- 1807 icks ar 

tion, any doubt as to your guilt is quite out of | not where he is—you must find him, and give | fore what we called our honeymoon was over I - the ws 
the question. You will obi me by leaving | him that letter. you promise?” had discovered her secret. She never loved ths brigh 
this bonsn, and the neighborhood at once. In| ‘'I promise,” I answered faintly, ‘“‘Bu:-——” | me. Worse than that, she loved someone else. Agency, 291 College Street elped bi 
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** Lord Alceston !” he cried.! the latter—Ah well! poor Laddie. We noted | then a h ized 
There was no answer. I saw my mast‘er/ with aneing cys his growing passion for our | snatchi ‘ap 4s pod to cadeteae ne hcner: 
shrink away, compassion struggling in vain | little sou . She was his first love and he mentor the following note: “Dear X., I have 
with horror in his white face. worshipped her, And Lisette, like every other | received your book, and shall lose no time in 
‘Lord Alceston,come nearer. In a few min- | woman, was conscious of her power and teased | reading it |” ; 
ute; I shall stand b2fors another judge to an- | him unmercifully. I do not think, nay I am 
swer for my crime. I do not ask forgiveness, | sure she did not know how deep y she 
Bat Marie! She will know all! She will curse | wounded him sometimes by her. slights A Warm Day. 
my memory! I shall have robbed her of you, | or her careless indifference, His boyish face |, The best method to resolve doubt into cer- 
the man she loved! Ah! would pale suddenly under some cutting | ‘ainty, if any such doubt exists as to the effi- 
We followed his outstretched trembling fia- | word of hers, or his merry lips compress them. | C@CY of St. Jacobs Oil, is to use it and be con- 
g 16. At the gate, loosely clad in a plain white | selves hardly at some of her thoughtless | Vinced. A warm day is a good day for experi- 
ceasing-go wn, with her long hair streamingin | taunts, but he bore everything silently ; and | ment upon any form of pain, and for such St. 
the breeze, stood Marie, She was ng at us | we watched the little by-law, amused. Jacobs Oil has no equal. The only mild 
as though petrified with horror, clinging with ““Heis worth ten of her,” Miss Hicks used : : 
one arm to a slender pine tree for support, and | to say resentfully, when some action of the Stimulant, combined with 
with the other pressed iast her forehead. gsi had made the boyish face dowacast. Managing Tramps. Perf : 
“My father! my father!” she cried, the die was very fond of his mother, he never | Mistress—Did any one call while I was out ? @ Perfect Food, known today is 
words at last bursting from her frozen lips. | forgot to write her long interesting letters full | _.Servant—No one, ma’an, exceptin’ a tramp 
What is the matter? What has happened? | of his life in town and his pursuits ; there | He wanted somethin’ to eat, but I told him 
ee I: he iil? Can non: of you tell me? seemed to be perfect confidence between them, | there was nothin’ ready, an’ he'd have to wait 
sails hee She loo*xed towards us each inturn. None| “I wish you knew my mother, Jack,” he | till th’ leddy of the houss got back from the 
limly lit of us could speak. With trembling fingers she | would sometimes say to me, and I could echo | Cooking-school, an’ mebby she'd make him : : 
aite ‘ strove to open the postera, The dying man | this wish. Of Mrs. Watson he had made a | 8omething. 
enn his shivered all over and covered his face with his | warm friend. He performed little trivial acts| Mistress—Of all things! Did he wait? 
nyself. I hands, - of kindness for her which none of the rest of | Servant—No,ma’am. He runned, A N D 
I planned [ glan:ed towards my master. His face was | us ever thought of doing, but which seemed erent 
meant to deadly pale and his lips were moving as though | to come natural to him. In fact, he mide all of DDI 
from my in prayer. Suddenly he stoojed down. us warm friends, One night Lisette was going Danvrurr.—It y. ou wish a preparation upon : SN 254 | we: 
e's ‘Loot up,” he whispered, ‘and bid your | to sing ia one of the theaters, and I was going which you can rely for the complete destrac- The BEEF gives Blood and Muscle; the PEPSIN aids 
cick he daugh‘er farewell. She shali think of you al- | to escort her down. As I came from my room, | #0” of dandruff, use Capilline and you will be Digestion ; i yste 
3 ringin ways as she does now. A3 her husband i swear | down the corridor, I saw her standing in the | ®#°isfied. gestion; the ALE nourishes the system. 
ion a it. You alone shall answer for your sins; ani | lower hall, beneath the gas jet, talking to 4 
my God have mercy upon you! Laddie. She looked very sweet and pretty. &@ Put up in Pint Bottles. 
ou, Neill- Like magi: was the effect of the hoarse whis- | She wore a dress of white filmy stuff and her : 4 
700M. pered words, Again the light leaped into ths | arms and neck were bare. A pure white For sale by all Druggists. 
ast have dying man’s eyes, and peace shone in bis soft- | rose nestled in the coils of her dark 
to write eved face. The priest again held the cross | hair and in her hand she held a bunch of the Frine 236%, 
stole into before his eyes, and this time he nodded and | same flowers. Laddie was gazing at her with ? 
from, the smilei faintly. One hand Marie grasped, and | his soul in his eyes. 
) carried it to her lips, where the hot scalding * You will wear them, Lisette?” I heard 2 
his death tears fell fast upon it; the other Lord Alceston | him say with a thrill of passion in his youn 
breath of took aad held in his own. boy’s voice. I was almost angry then at Lie 
o inetinet A moment's deep stillness, and it was over. | sette’s light laugh Why will women be so 
e, and I As suddenly as it had come the light diei out | cruel? ‘‘I suppose I will have to,’ she said, 
and came of his fast dimmed eyes, and the smile sewly “seeing I have no others,” 
nyself up. faied from his lips. But the peace remained. | That she had wounded him sorely I knew by 
d I knew High up in the heavens the morning sun | the saree on the fair, young face, and just 
daughter, barst away from the fleecy banks of restrain. | then she spied me coming down the stairs, 
till T was iag clouds, casting long shadows uvon the| “Hurry up, Jack,” she cried, in her shrill, 
ying her I blue sea, which danced and sparkled in its rays. | sweet treble ; *‘ we are late as it is.” She drew 
e, and un- And as he lay there, with the soft sunlight | her light cloak about her, ard we went out Coaxing ‘“‘ Up to Date” The U 
er to the playing upon the white face, lying $0 calm and | together with never a farewell word to Laddie. | Spokesman for Party—Wiill you tell the min- cue 4 7 cn a 
d my tor- still amonzst the softly waving. brilliantly | Ab, L‘sette! By that thoughtless act you | ister, please, that while there's so much fever | _ Tommy (to his bosom friend, Bobby)—Igeta| There is no injury that may not be forgiven, 
fee vere colored wild flowers, the agony of the last hour “ forged a life-long trouble for yourself, ‘my | a’going ‘round, our parents don’t want us to | P°@2y, every day if I take my cod liver oil. but a slight never. The one is directed against 
shan Wale mizht surely have been a dream. child.” come to Sunday school; and please can you Bobby—Do you? And what do you do with | our interests, our character, our very life; the 
a3 mes tia tes She sang specially well that n'ght and was | tell usin what pond his son caught that big ‘ osher ls atined at cur vanity. 
a wend : loudly applauded. Yet during the play I | fish, yesterday? Tommy—Oh, mamma puts it in a money box 
col aoek ccnp tile iearieecnpnsctitin seemed to see a boyish face before me with a until it gets to three shillings, and then buys 
uffered no r/ look of pain upon it. That seemed_unnacural ' s ancealiaaa achat 
‘n offer no Zest there, and afcer it was over and I went for | Excursion to Washington, D C., on Nov. 23 
nished me -- > jceeereacenit was a, — We went via Erie & Lehigh Valley Railways. dean “rr —- over ee entire ce 
Marie will ” ome silently, neither of us dispos:d to sa Siewe ten diveee deltas ates in my official capacity as commissioner 
es much, and when we came near the house = holiday trip of the —— "Fiat teas oie of The Societe Medicale of Paris, in search of 
ath. come were surprised to see a light in the parlor as costing ten dollars for the round tri oun the best locality for a sanitarium for consump- 
ing’ mad- in the hall. For it was very late and we were | Suspension Bridge to Washington, and don't | “Ves, and after long deliberation reported upon 
a moderate lot in rezard to our night hours. I | miss visiting the grand old cities in close prox- the country, (New Mexico) in the vicinity of 
1 sight to felt Lisette’s fingers tremble on my arm, but I | imity to Washington, tickets good to return Las Cruces. A. Pern, M.D.,L.0.P., 
vr his last ran briskly up the steps and rang the bell. The | up to December 3, inclusive. Tickets will be France. 
| Strong servant maid opened the door and I saw that | on sale at Susvension Bridge. Train will leave AG Breakd 
hakirg in her eyes were red and full of tears, at 4.40 p.m. For further particulars apply to yee cae ae 3 
lack robed ” What's the matter?” I said, “anything | S.J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, Toronto, ‘** Have you called upon the Van Renssealaer 
Phiten . m4 is tte t had turned ghastly white. At Or yes: th d th 
her hands, sette’s face urned ghastly white. “Yes; I heard they were going to give a 
aoe ter’ that moment Miss Hicks appeared at the par- Turkey in Asia. german, so I cailed yesterday.” 7 
irew out a ~ pe lor door. ‘*T heard that the german was not coming 
e the eyes <a ae “,Laddie has been run over in trying to save | off, so I didn’t call.” 
im aln ost rs oe A ra a ee she said quietly. ‘a . ' cee 
ere was a cry at my side, such a cry as 
Las Vegas Hot Springs ray God I may never hear again, and I turned ’ | ANTED RAIN 
—== ust in time to save Lisette from falling to the - aEGISTE REp 


ce 
For particulars as to routes,trains, rates, etc., | gay vi-er-lin an’ ban-joseph !” Surface treat th di 
} to any of the above points mentioned, address | *"* Braddon ; In the Heart of the Storm, by the mrENC® DUOGSESOR SOS Es 2 enone Ge odorless and porous rainproof 
any Cente Uo Seas oaees, oF Nae e eae ee eee ee eer Lae | cot ot twesty KNIvm abd. LASTER heve failed | ee ae Ee eae 
212 CLARK Street, CHIcaGo. As atonic, the Father Mathew Remedy re- | *™0n8 the /ate issues in the At . .- y i aa Gat to a 
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LAS VEGAS, SANTA FE, ALBUQUERQUE, LAS 
CRUCES AND DUNING, 

T nese lithia springs areeasily accessible by the 
Santa Fe railroad, in about forty hours from 
Caicago in a luxurious coach and over a smooth 
roadbed 

The springs are numerous and the water is 
of all temperatures (from hot to cool), and has 
a great reputation tor the cure of rheumatism, 
gout, gravel, skin disease3, catarrh, lith- 
iasis, etc. 

There is no malaria there, and the location is 
delightful at any time of the year. The climate 
of that high altitude, is invigorating, render- 
ing the baths doubly beneficial. Accommoda- 
tions ample and reasonable. 

Raferences—Profs. W. S. Haines, W. H. By- 
ford, A. Reeves Jackson, R. N. Isham, E. An- 
drews, D. R. Brower, T. S. Hoyne. Drs. J. J. 
Rinsom, Chas. Gilman Smith, E. J. Doening, J. 
F. Todd, D. T. Nelson, T. C. Duncan, J. F. 
Danter, and others. 

Write for book and see analysis of the water, 
ani tha many testimonials. 





'y ust 
seventeen and the ‘“‘only son of his mother,” 
who was; seekinz to give her boy the advantages 
of a gooi education. S» Liddie had come to 
the city to attend the University and to board 


floor. 

**Is he dead?” I said breathles:ly. 

** Come and see,” she answered. 

I carried Lisette into the room and lJa‘d her 
on a sofa, while the maid attended to her. 
Then I turned with Miss Hicks to where he 


lay. 
ave boy Laddie, with his gray eyes closed 
forever and a smile on his boyish lips. 





For Sleeplessness 
USE HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

Dr. C. R. Dake, Belleville, Ill, says: *‘I have 
found it, and it alone, to ba capable of produc- 
ing a sweet and natural sleep in cases of insom- 
nia from overwork of the brain. which so 
often occurs in active professional and business 
men.” 

ee 


The Result of Education. 


“Yas; an’ since Emily got back fron dat 
school, ’nstead o’ sayin’ fiddle an’ banjo, she 

















A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant ; 
The World, the Fiesh and the Devil, by Miss 




















ITS TERRIBLE RAVAGES 


A MARVELLOUS CURE 


DISCOVERED BY A 
NEW YORE PHYSICIAN 


The Cure Proved te be Positive, Permanent, | 


Painless 


The unprecedented success which attends the 
us? of Dr. MASON’S ve Cancer Cure 
demands that the public should be made better 
acquainted with his manner of treatment and 
the results fcilowing its use. 

Cancer, owing to its terrible nature, it fatal- 
ity and frightful increase, is demanding the 
attention of those skilled in healing the ills of 
mankind; still but few have been willing to 
give it their undivided attention as the disease 
certainly demands. Those giving it their at- 
tention have only given ita surface study and 
surface treatment, failing to distinguish be- 
tween cause and effect. 
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Odorless 
Porous 
Rainproof 


It is claimed by the inventor 
that Melissa is the only genuine 


sale Agents tor the Dominion 


© goRDS IN 10 HOURS, 
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Toronto Teas. 


[ is highly prob- 
, able that there 
are in Toronto at 
this present mo- 
ment more per- 
* gons discontented 
with their lot than 
ir. any other city 
in Canada. More 
especially is this 
the case in the so- 
ciety world of 
amusements and 
entertainments. 

As an outsider, 
viewing things 
and persons from 
an unbiassed point 
of view, I have 
had this conclusion irresistibly forced upon me. 
Why this should be so has not yet made itself 
apparent to me. I have pondered over the sub- 
ject at some length—greater, indeed, than its 
importance demanded—and have discovered no 
solution. 

Moving in and out among various Toronto 
circles, my not unobservant mind has been uni- 
versally impressed with the idea that, in com- 
mon with the petty jealousies inseparable from 
society cliques the next characteristic of any 
importance, shared by all alike, is a vague feel- 
ing of dissatisfaction with and an indetinable 
annoyance at the existing state of things. 

There is everywhere to be noted a secret 
scorn anda poorly disguised contempt for all 
forms of society entertainment that happen to 
be most in vogue at the time. People always 
wish for what they have not, and cannot have. 
So here in Toronto, the society people are in a 
more or less continual state of grumbling, 
wishing for wilder and more satisfying forms 
of excitement and only putting up with the 
existing ones. 

At present the small gatherings in the after- 
noons—the social teas—are in brisk demand 
and full of life. Put on with me your invisible 
cloak and hat and let us go and peep into the 
room from behind the thick folds of this curtain. 
With the exception of those guests who are en- 
gaged in interesting conversation, the inter- 
estiog guests who are talking, or those that are 
really hungry, look at the half suppressed con- 
tempt to be read in the faces of the majority. 
A veiled majority certainly, nearly all females, 
but the look none the less mistakable for all 
that. It seems to say out loud, ** My invitation 
here was only natural and right ; my presence 
here is a condescension which all should value 
and appreciate.” 

Such persons despise teas. 

Oh! dear me, yes. Still, for politic reasons 
they will go and sit out a long half hour in the 
over-crowded, over-heated rooms of some tea- 
giver, who in her inmost heart votes the whole 
affair equally a nuisance. 

Such guests, if they are well looked after, 
talked to, and above all, listened to, will go 
home and say the tea was not bad on the whole, 
in fact, it was one of the nicest they have been 
to for some time. Next day they even consider 
the possibility of giving a small one themselves, 

Such are the tea-goers. 

As for the tea-givers, they do not ask much. 
Provided people will talk long and loud, pro- 
vided a good proportion of men turn up, and 
especially if there is music, no matter of what 
quality, (the chief consideration being quantity) 
they are more than conteated with the result. 

When those bidden have one by one slipped 
out with many a dainty jibe still echoing be- 
hind them inthe hall, the tea giver with sighs 
and * Oh! dears” will at once set to work to 
convince herself that the tea was a great 
success. Even if plain Miss Z. did sit ina 
corner for half an hour alone, or if, in spite of 
all the men she introduced to talkative old 
Mrs. X, that lady always seemed to have a 
wide empty space ali round her 
‘“‘ went” and, after all, she had done her duty 

Yes, she had done her duty, that was some 
thing. Thus, the teas! 

Des»ised, scorned and possibly considered a 





still, the tea 


little infra dig. by the goers and for the givers, | 


merely a duty, almost a charity indeed: a 
charity, moreover, that does not always cover 
A multitude of sins. 

With regard to this important factor in 
society life, persons here undoubtedly give an 
outsider the impression that they are dissatis- 
fied with them on many issues, finding them 
only a mimicry of real teas, 

Yet they flourish through the snows and only 
melt away into another form under the warmth 
of the summer suns, when on fresh, green 
lawns beneath the whispering trees they ex- 
pand into garden parties. 

The proportion of men that put in an appear- 
ance at Toronto teas is probably smaller than 
that in any other city in the world. In France, 
Germany and England the men seem to equalize 
matters, even if they do not preponderate ; but 
in the cities of Canada this is not so. Doubtless 
the cause is to be found in the total absence of 
a leisure class of men. Those who at four 
o'clock in the afternoon leave their desks and 
offices after a long and tiring day’s work, are 
certainly net favorably attracted with the 
prospect of talking idiotic nonsense with fussy 
females ina bot and circumscribed space for 
over half an hour. How could any one expect 
them to be so? It would not be reasonable, 

The proportion at one of these gatheringsjin 


| has ever been adapted. Though its plot does 


| 


| the simplicity of the Vicar of Wakefield’s lan- 
| guage—hams grossly padded, and singing with 
| shop-worn voices, 





| hibiting forty nondescript legs and many—in 




































































































































































number of hack drivers in a Sunday advertis- 
ing procession. Mrs. Scott-Siddons purposes 
reappearing on the stage, and she will use The 
Adventuress, a translation from Angier's play 
which Robertson also plagiarized in Home 
A Chicago scoffer asks ‘“‘ How would Ristori, 
Janauschek and Scott-Siddons do for the Three 
Graces ?” 


The composer of Mignon, Ambrose Thomas, 
is over eighty years old, and holds much the 
same place in the affections of the Parisians 
which the venerable Auberdid in hislater years. 
A comedian in a company playing through the 
South has to represent himself as so drunk 
that his breath takes fire when he approaches 
alight. The effect is produced by gasoline and 
oakum. A few nights ago his breath dripped 
over his chin and burned him badly. Edwin 
Booth may accept an invitation to spend a 
month or two as the guest of Henry Irving in 
London. Balzac’s Pere Gorio‘, one of the most 
unwholesome and painful stories ever written, 
is dramatized for use in Paris, E. D. Price is 
managing both Richard Mansfield and Miss 
Helyett, the new musical comedy success, 
Miss Fanny Davenport is said to be writing a 
book about the stage. Augustus Pitou, the 
organizer of the Pitou Stock Company, made 
his debut at the Walnut street Theater, Phila- 
delphia, many years ago. He also traveled 


with Edwin Forrest, then joined Edwin Booth, 
and after a time became business manager of 
Booth’s Theater, New York. 


Art and Artist-. 


HEERS but does not ineb- 
riates, is sung of by the 
poet and is the common 
boon of all. Babies cry 
for it ; schoolgirls sigh for 
it; maidens deny them- 
selves ic (for the benefit 
of their complexions); sal- 
low old maids are said to 
live by it. I sing the 
sat ge praises of Tea, “the re- 

freshing beverage made by infusing the leaves 

of the Chinese tea plant,” as the dictionary bas 
it. But what has tea to do with art? Much! 
much! A young man has talent. He is dis- 
covered. His patron is distinguished, rich. 

The patron puts up the stuff. The strugglirg 

genius goes to Paris; paints; wins a medal. 

True, but a thousand such medais float at 

large. You may buy ’em in the European 

pawn shops. The fledged artist is wise. 

Medals are so common in France. Artists in 

Paris are distressingly democratic; no 

aristocracy of patronage among them; 

no beautiful feudalism about art there. 

The artist returns to the spreading wings of 

his patron. There is also a patroness. Artists 

in Toronto, he finds, also herd together some- 
what. Hereis the same disgusting democracy. 

The artist is sad, but the patroness will make 

things solid. She will do it with tea. Now 

you understand. The artist has a “view.” 

Tea is served, the best quality. The artists of 

Toronto are not invited. They are plebeian and 
would prefer beer. Nor are the journalists and 

art critics and such lewd fellows invited. But 

** sassiety ” is out in greatshape. The artist is 
theladies’ hero. They buzzand smile. *‘ What 
a lovely, delicious, delightfully sweet painter!” 
they say. And Tea doesit all. The praise, I 
sing, of Tea, patronage and snobbery . 
Comprenez vous ? 


his young wife and pretty daughter, and dis- 
covers his house in an uproar. At last every- 
thing is explained and everyene is happy. 


a popular Toronto house may be fairly esti- 
mated at from five to twenty-five; while if the 
market is uncertain and the cables weak, one 
to thirty-five is not by any means unknown. 

On one occasion, indeed, I have seen (oh, yes, 
I do go occasionally myself!) one solitary Apollo 
rear his nervous form in the midst of a surg- 
ing sea of bonnets and boas. On this particu- 
lar occasion, I think this unique creature 
handed over fifty-three cups of liquid to the 
ladies. 

I walked home with him afterwards and on 
the way he assured me that after handing 
abcut thirty-one cups he had tried to make his 
escape, but was arrested with : ‘‘ Do let me in- 
truduce you to Miss Blank, who is so charming 
and says she knew your aunt” (which is being 
interpreted: ‘‘For pity’s sake, you solitary 
man, do not go and leave my tea to be a mere 
hen party.”) 

In twenty-two successive attempts of a simi- 
lar nature to escape, he was entrapped and 
each excuse for his immediate and necessary 
departure being a different one (he was a law- 
yer |), he only succeeded in branding himself 
as an inveterate, bare-faced and awkward liar. 
I may state that I myself watched the proceed- 
ings from a secure position behind the piano 
and a curtain, and only took my leave eventu- 
ally by being rude enough not to say good-bye. 

On the whole, however, teas given in To- 
ronto seem to be much the same as teas given 
anywhere else. 

If, as so often happens here, a tea is given 
merely to save oneself the trouble of numerous 
calls and to pay off other equally unpleasant 
social duties, then the chances are decidedly 
against the said tea being a success, 

People are asked, anyhow, higgledy-piggledy, 
and they jumble up and mix about as well as 
needles will mix with marbles in a glass bottle. 
Such teas are what the Germans call schreck- 
lich, and only serve to increase feuds, jeal- 
ousies and petty individual annoyances. 

A tea to prove successful should be arranged 
and weighed well beforehand. Only those who 
are sure to mix fairly well should be asked, and 
the more music, singing and free-and-easy feel- 
ing there is the more enjoyable will the event 
prove to be. This is shown by experience to 
the case. . 

If the giver of the tea wishes a fair number 
of men to grace her rooms she should give her 
entertainment late; certainly not earlier than 
five o’clock. 

Two small rooms, also, are better than one 
large one. In the former it is possible to hide, 
dodge and generally to avoid enemies, bores, 
nuisances, etc., but in the latter such im- 
proper behavior is not possible. 

Teas are a healthy though slightly insipid 
form of entertainment, but An Outsider feels 
pretty sure that as long as Toronto can boast 
two respectable streets and as long as one-horse 
cars crawl along King and up Church streets, 
so long will the tea be favored and patronized. 
For the future development of such a city as 
Toronto depends, no doubt to a very great ex- 
tent, on the degree of patronage, which its 
inbabitants bestow on such institutions as 
afternoon teas, the Salvation Army and driv- 
ing days in Queen’s Park Rotten Row. 

AN OUTSIDER. 


The Drama. 


PARKLING and light, 
All the Comforts of 
: . Home is one of 
those champagne- 
like adaptions of 
\foreign originals, 
j3uch as Dr. Bill, 


It will be seen that nothing but a first-class 
company could make the play go, and the actors 
who presented it at the Grand this week left 
nothing to be desired, and the credit of the 
name of Frohman is sustained, by them. Miss 
Maud Haslam, who ‘played Fifi Oritanski, the 
opera singer, is a young lady of very charming 
stage presence, with a delightfully mobile face, 
a sweet voice and most delicious wink. She 
acted so well as to make all her audience 
desire to see her again. Kate Denin- 
Wilson was excellent as the vigorous 
Mrs. Bender, and Miss Trella Folitz played 
her daughter Josephine in a manner delicate 
and pretty. Miss Pearl Means and Miss Goldie 
Andrews, who resembles Mrs. George S. 
Knight enough to be her daughter, as the wife 
and daughter of the jealous Mr. Pettibone did 
what was required of them charmingly. Mr, 
Samuel Edwards, as the sporty ex-produce 
dealer, Theodore Bender, was a host in him- 
self. The unction of his voice and action lend 
themselves to the portrayal of such a jolly 
gentleman as Dickens created in Tracy Tup- 
man. Mr.S, Miller Kent as Alfred Hastings, 
was a splendid foil for him, and Mr. Frank 
E. Lamb as Tom McDow, the servant who 
** got ’alf,” was very funny. Mr. Jacques Mar- 
tin as the invalid, Mr. Ayling as the non- 
paying chappy, and Mr. Hobson as the Scotch- 
man were all clever. Altogether the show was 
a first-class attraction. | 











This afternoon and evening, Sadie Scanlan, a 
sister of her brother, appears at the Grand in 
an Irish drama, Eily. There is probably noth- 
ing strikingly new in the drama, but presum- 
ably Miss Scanlan is herself a striking person- 
ality. 


I presume that Sir Edwin Arnold’s recital 
may be spoken of in this column. Manager 
Wilkinson deserves the thanks of Toron- 
tonians for bringing this distinguished man of 
letters to To:onto, and though there is 
a strong suspicion of managerial youth and 
innocence about the officials of the Audi- 
torium, alittle more experience of the ‘ biz” 
will soon remove the bloom. Sir Edwin 
himself is a man; magnificent, cultured, 
gentemanly, experienced. Whether he is 
a great poet is another question. With 
his redundancy and breadth of knowledge 
he is a great man of letters, but the philosophic 
truths of The Light of Asia and his other re- 
ligious poems would be preferable in lucid 
English prose. His poetic genius is perhaps no 
greater than that of Clinton Scollard or a hun- 
dred other American minor poets, He has little 
music, but a delightful power of description 
and sense of color, and his shorter poems, such 
as The Musmee, the one relating to the pair of 
Egyptian threes, and some of the narrative 
poems are beautiful. To his many other quali- 
fications for appearing to advantage publicly, 
Sir Edwin adds a beautiful rich voice which 
enables him to truthfully express the emotion 
which he feels as the author of the poems he 
recites. An evening in his company is an in- 
tellectual treat and certainly adds to the ap- 
preciation of his poems, Few of us possess 
idealism enough to read them to ourselves and 
improve on the author's rendering. 

7 








A good idea of the treat in store for those 
who are fortunate enough to obtain seats in 
Association Hall on Thursday evening of next 
week, may be gathered from the subjoined 
programme, which is the b‘ll of fare for the 
occasion : 







* 

I was late in going to see the pictures of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. A. Reid, the exhibition of which, 
at Matthews’, closed on Wednesday. They 
were certainly worth seeing. Of course the 
central attraction was Lullaby, a reproduction 


Jane, and The | (s) Song............... Marguerite............ C. A. White : p 
Seivate Seere- As done by the emotional vocalist. of which is here published. The firelight effect 
tarv, the trans. (b) Character Sketch......Lord Fitznoodle...... O. Riginal o 


In his rendering of Hamlet's Solilcquy. 


lators of which Crayon Reflections. 


have their names 
printed on the 


play bills and plume themselves in borrowed Another Crayon Sketch. 

feathers. The fact that William Gillette stole | (a) Local Ditty......... MNUF BGG, coos cccccccs O. Riginal 
All the Comforts of Home, from the French I To a strictly Hibernian tune. 

believe, does not detract from its excellence, | (>) Descriptive Poem........Gallant Collins Graves....... 


John Boyle O'Reilly 
More Chalking. 
(a) Recital....How High Airlie Popped....Mrs. J. Lawson 


pure and simple, stillit isa pity to see sucha 
transparent lie printed above the cast as ‘‘ By 
Will am Gillette, author of The Private Secre- 
tary, Mr, Wilkinson’s Widow, etc.” The play 
itself is one of the most delightful farces that 


A reminiscence of Sig. Rosto Peanutti. 
Crayon Once Again. 

(a) Character Sketch.......Gittin’ On........ Eugene Field 
(b) Recital............. The Bachelor........... F. Anstey 
A study in strained sentiment. 

Final Pencillings. 

(a) Masonic Recital......The Down Trip........ L. F. Poet 
(b) Oration..Mre McCoy of Donegal on Ourrent Events.... 

O. Riginal 
With incidental rif’rence till Gol’win Smeth. 
The plan opens at Nordheimer’s, on Monday 
morning, December 7. TOUCHSTONE, 


not dovetail as well as those of many 
pieces of its kind, there is a freshness 
about it that is absent from most of them. 
Neither has it the direct and indirect immoral- 
ity of many adapted farces. There is but the 
barest suggestion of wickedness to season the 
play for the proper delectation of the audience. 





is beautiful and the composition and drawing 
all that can be desired. The sunlight is also 
well managed in Ploughing and the long-horned 
oxen well drawn, and perhaps there is nothing 
on exhibition better than No. 20, Flickering 
Sunshine and Shadow, a wood bit. A Deputa- 
tion, which suggests Mr. Reid’s inimitable boy- 
pictures, and tne Leeds Bridge on the Catskills 
are also beautiful pictures. 


Tights have become so very common on the 
stage nowadays as to be a bore to nearly all 
theater-goers. And one yawns to see a score 
of “‘ Italian” soldiery lined up on the stage, ex- 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 

Apropos of the tank drama: 

He had played with Booth and Forrest, 
Koew Shakespeare all by heart, 
Had sung in comic operas, 
Could pantomime a part ; 
An adept on the banjo ; 
Could do a song and dance ; 
Took tickets at the gallery docr, 
And once went in advance ; 
Was leading man for twenty years, 
And it seemed a shame to him 
To have to throw a part up, just 
Because he couldn't swim. 

French college students in Montreal worked 
themselves up into an anti-Sardou ferment, 
and prepared to disturb the first performance 
of Thermidor, but the police compelled good 
behavior, and the bulk of the audience was 
enthusiastic. E. S. Willard competed with a 
wailing bady awhile for the attention of a 
Chicago audience, and then had the curtain 
lowered until the nuisance was abated by 
removal. The court decision making free to 
anybody's use the railroad rescue scene, so long 
held exclusive to Under the Gaslight, will re- 
sult in its quick introduction into most of the 
current railroad dramas, Jack Mason, who is 
to have the leading Jight comedy role in The 
Junior Partner at Herrmann’s, has been for 
years a stage pet of the girls in Boston. He 
has lately distinguished himself in the London 
performance of The Idler. It is the choice of 


Mrs. Reid has some beautiful pieces, flowers 
and landscapes. No. 36, The Drinking Place, 
is a delightful bit of coloring, and No, 38, 
Daisies, and Wild Carrot, are beautiful flower 
pieces. No. 32, Old Bridge at Leeds, and A 
Path Among the Pines are splendid little 
pictures. 


It seems to me that the 
author of All the Comforts of Home has 
‘struck it.” If a stage manager wants to 
have tights really appreciated, let the audience 
have such a fleeting glimpse of them as to be 
really no glimpse. The audience last Monday 
night did not have time to see Prince 
Viadimir’s purple extremities ere they van- 
ished. But for that sprightly young lady to 
have left her limbs a moment longer unen- 
shrouded would have been brazen and operatic 
and have spoiled all. 


Last Saturday morning Mr. Hamilton Mc- 
Carthy, R.C. A., delivered a lecture in the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music School of Elocu- 
tion. His subject was The Relation of Sculp- 
ture to Expression, Mr. McCarthy spoke of 
the common source of sculpture and painting, 
the uses of each, and the advantage of the 
sculptor in his ability to reproduce all 
that is beautiful in form. He showed 
that sculpture was an art essentially 
ideal, and in reviewing classic sculpture 
quoted the following description of Apollo 
Belvedere, which aptly describes the sculptor's 
point of view: “Itis the union of all that is 
beautiful in thought rendered visible through 
matter, without the grossness of materiality.” 
Continuing, Mr. McCarthy spoke of sculpture 
inthe middle ages and of the evidences of the 
artist's soul in labor, in Michael Angelo’s work. 


The characters of All the Comforts of Home 
are of the same old material but the situations 
and actions are new and sparkling. A rapid 
young man by name of Alfred Hastings is left 
in charge of his unele’s residence. To raise 
some of the needful, he decides to rent the 
rooms to lodgers and offers ‘‘all the comforts of 
home ;” gathers together a half dozen or so, 
which includes a jolly, flirtatious but hen- 
pecked old gentleman, his Amazonian wife and 
charming daughter, a nervous invalid, a dead- 
beat dandy, an opera singer, one of whose parts 
at the opera Comique is Prince Vladimir, and 
an unseen gentleman who wants to know the 


time. These people with the help of Tom | him for The Junior Partner cast that led to the | In closing, Mr. McCarthy epoke of the necessity 
McDow, the Sam-weller like factotem of | resignation of Sidney Drew from Charles Frob- | of carrying art and beauty into our homes, in- 
Alfred, get themselves into a number | man’s forces, Drew and Frohman disagreeing | stead of taking it in great gulps at public exhi- 


bitions. The lecture was a distinct success, 
and it is to be hoped that Mr. McCarthy will 
again deliver it in the city. CHAD, 


of humorous situations, among which is the 
tights episode described above, and the climax 
comes when the jealous old uncle returns with 


as tothe fitness of Drew for the part. J. K. 
Emmet paid an aggregate of $600 in Pitts- 
burgh police court fines for having employed a 



































Lost at Sea. 


For Saturday Night. 


. Tlove a little maiden, 
A dweller in the sea ; 
Her heart is like an angel’s, 
And oh, she loveth me! 
As I was sailing, sailing, 
I glanced down in the sea, 
And there I saw this maiden 
So beautiful and free. 


“* Oh, come to me, sweet maiden |” 

I oried as down I gazed ; 
And when she heard me calling, 

Her lovely face she raised. 

“ Oh, I am but a mermaid,” 
She sang as down I gazed, 

* And 'tis not meet a mermaid 
Should by a man be praised !”” 


** Yet come to me, dear maiden |” 
I cried again, more bold, 
“ That I may kiss you, maiden, 
Caress your locks of gold!” 
“ You would not love me wholly— 
You have some love of old,” 
She sighed, ‘‘ and I should only pine 
And you would only scold |” 


“* Alas, alas! fair maiden, 

If you'll not come to me, 

Then I must come to you, love, 
Down in the cold, cold sea ! 

For since I love you, maiden, 
And you'll not loving be, 

My heart, if I should leave you, 
Were buried in the sea!” 


So forth I plunged in sadness 
Down thro’ the darkling wave, 

Down till the world grew silent 
And billows ceased to rave ; 

My mother thinks me lost at sea 
With not a hand to save, 

But oh, I plunged to happiness 
Down thro’ the darkling wave. 


My mermaid loves me dearly, 
And all the day, fall bold, 

I sport with her thro’ caverns 
Where sleep the hulks of old. 

We wander thro’ the valleys 
That, epreading out, enfold 

Vast fields of gems that glisten 
More bright than glint of gold. 


Thro’ streets of crimson coral, 
O’er hills cf golden green, 
We float and fan and flutter 
And dive the rocks between. 
We sport on spars of amethyst, 
And loll on sands all sheen ; 
And when the far gray sun dips down, 
We sleep ’mid seaweeds green. 


I love my little mermaid 
Who lives down in the sea— 
1 do not feel the scorching tears 
‘Lhat shower on earth fr me. 
My mother thinks her boy was drowned, 
But she would not, like me, 
Plunge down to love and happiness 
Deep in the diamond sea ! 
‘Jas. A. Tucker. 





Forgive. 

For Saturday Night. 
I scarce can write it now. My heart grows weak. 
Ah, Heaven, how those blue eyes look at me! 
Even to-day I hear my darling speak, 
If I could only crush my memory ! 
If I could but forget for one short hour 
The tearful eyes, the tender, pleading voice, 
The myriad kings of earth, with all their power, 
Could not so much rejoice. 


Just such a day as this, when white snow fell, 
And all the air outside biew orisp and cold, 

We two stood here. Ah, I remember well 

The wintry, morning sunlight turned to gold 

The wavy hair. Her breath came hard and slow— 
The firelight leaped in shadows warm and bright. 
‘*T was unjust to you,” she whispered low, 

* But who is always rght?” 


I did not aee her face ; I dared not turn, 

Before that pleading | »ok my pride must break, 

My hands might tremble and my breast might burn, 
But I could not forget the words she spake. 

The hot blood swift had mounted to my brow, 

A quick retort! Our eyes grew hard and brighs 

** You will forgive all that,” she pleaded now, 

“IT might be dead to-night.” 


If I could just once more beside her stand, 

And fell her clinging arms around me twine ! 

If I could just once touch her snowy hand, 

And see her dear eyes looking into mine ! 

Bat ah, I left her, holding hard my breath, 

Stern, unforgiving. Heaven, shut out the sight ! 
Ere evening came those eyes were closed in Death, 
Those hands were marble white. 


Only the angels know how I have prayed 

That she might see, if only once, my pain. 

Only the stare looked at the kiss I laid 

Upon thoee lips I ne’er could touch again. 

Dark grows the night. Those stars are watching me ; 
Those angels listen as my tears flow fast, 

They and my darling surely now can see 

That I forgive—at last. LAURIEN Dark 





A Philipoena. 
For Saturday Night. 
** We will eat a philipoena, 
A Boston one,” he said, 
As he held a cluster of cherries, 
Luscious and ripe aad red. 


** But how ?” said the innocent maiden. 
** This way,” he said, with a laugh. 
** You hold one firmly between your lips 
And each of us takes a half.” 


Coquettishly, with a toss of her head, 

** Ah, that will never do; 

Who wants the half of a cherry when one 
Can as well have the flavor of two?” 


She poised it there twixt her tempting lips, 
She only meant to tease, 

But he snatched a kiss and the cherry, too, 
Nor asked her, if you please ? 


‘* Your theory I find,” he said, 
‘* Is true as true can be, 
I only meant to illustrate it, 
We will not disagree ; 
Who wants the half of a cherry when one 
Can as well have the flavor of three? ' 
Emma PLAYTsr Smanury: 


Wild Chamomile. 


Por Saturday Night, 
Picking her steps I saw her pags 
Just where the roadway m sete the grass, 
In tattered wayworn dress arrayed, 
A veritable beggar maid. 
A ragged shaw! that once was green, 
A wee white hood not very clean, 


Frilled round a face the hue of ruet, 
And powdered well with wayside cust, 
A hy ~ vagrant running wild 
hardy, pushing child. 
she wanders up's lane, 





strolled her many a mile. 
The gipey's name? Wild Chamomile. 
A ALLEY Warwicn. 
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Between You and Me. 


" & as HETHER our 

- ancestors were 

monkeys’ or 
not has been 
fé-* the subject of 
~.a gocd many 
essays and ar- 
guments, but 
Dr, Louis Rob- 
inson 
of Lew- 
isham 
has con 
f-onted 















‘‘good deal monkey” ourselves in the early 
hours of our life. This intrepid physician has 
spread a warm blanket, secured a tree branch 
and some hundred and fifty very, very juvenile 
babies, suspended each baby from the branch 
by its own wee clinging hands:and held it aloft 
for a space of time varying from ten seconds to 
two minutes and a half. To this gymnastic 
outrage on the newly born Dr. Robinson 
nas added ten-fold by snapping a 
Kodak on the dangling mites, and 
putting these funny Simian-looking pictures 
in the Pall Mali Budget. In effect the bad 
man says, ‘‘ Babies are just like small 
monkeys. They have the same wonderful 
power in the flexor muscles of the forearm, 
which is the great characteristic of the Simian 
race. Look at my Kodak pictures, how the 
wee things cling to the bough, with their limbs 
drawn up and their big toes pointing out. 
Aren’t they exactly like monkeys?” Seeing 
is believing, people say, and truly those un- 
fortunate little victims, clinging and squalling, 
give one an uncomforiable leaning to Dar- 


winism, 
* 


Have you ever noticed how often the Queen 
makes a present to a bride of one or more cash- 
mere shawls. I have, and until a few days 
ago I wondered why Our Good and Gracious 
One chose such gifts, but now the mystery is 
explained. In a treaty signed between the 
Eaglish and the Maharaja of Cashmere, away 
back in 1846, the following clause occurs: 
‘* Maharaja Golah Sing acknowledges the su- 
premacy of the British Government, and wiil, 
in token of such supremacy, present annually 
to the British Government one horse, twelve 
perfect shawl goats of approved breed (six male 
and six fema'e,) and three pairs of cashmere 
shawls.” And so the Queen has always a 
goodly number of these charming wraps to be- 
stow upon deserving brides, 

* 


I believe I asked my friends of this column 
to send me some ideas for Christmas presents. 
At all events, the postman has brought me 
several dainty little notes enclosing still more 
dainty ideas, for which my thanks are due to 
various sweet ladies of my paper acquaintance. 
Isn’t this rather a cute little gift which con es 
‘‘with Lilla’s love,” from the great city of 
Gotham. ‘'The typewriter can be called into 
requisition in making various pretty articles 
fur gifts. For instance, a laundry list printed 
on light-colored satin ribbon about six inches 
wide. Make a bag of it after the list is written 
on with the typewriter, and stuff it like a pin- 
cushion, tying it at the top with narrow rib- 
bon of the same color. Opposite the name of 
each article on the list should be printed a row 
of figures, from one to twelve, and a box of 
small white headed pins must accompany the 
list, so that a pin may be stuck in the number 
corresponding to, and indicating the number of 
articles of that kind sent to the wash.” 


* 

1 don't know of anything so dainty and so 
useful and so cheap as Lilla’s washing list, but 
any toilette article is a'ways acceptable. A 
correspondent writes me to-day for some hints 
about Christmas gifts, and I am trying to 
think of something I like myself. A wild hay 
mat may form a bottom for a half-yard deep of 
quaint Indian silk, which should be slightly 
gathered and sewn to it with a beading of tiny 
pom pons. Then a wide hem on the other edge 
of the silk, and a pair of silk cords and tassels 
to draw ition over the flower-pot you will set 
on the hay mat, and your palm or your begonia 
is dressed for company. Dark, striking colors 
are best for these flower-pot bags—orange and 
black, green and garnet, dark blue and pink in 
some fantastic pattern. : 


A book cover is also a nic2 little present, 
made of fine cloth, cut a little Jarger than the 
book, with a row of stitching an inch or less 
from the edge of cover and lining, and the 
edges of both finely pinked out. The mono- 
gram of the owner or some seasonable wish 
could be painted or embroidered on the cloth, 
and one’s own familiar friend made fonder of 
some well thumbed work—when it is covered 
with your dainty invention. 


Another nice little gift is an opera glass bag, 
which may be lovely and gorge us as you care 


to make it. 
ne 


A gentleman will appreciate a dark, quiet- 
looking cloth bag for carrying his pumps, His 
monogram should adorn one side and the cords 
to draw it up should be strong and short, A 
silver shoehorn with name and date is alsoa 
dainty gift. Those with a button hook on are 
very handy for ladies, She who is cunning 
with crochet hook or knitting pins can make 
cosy, light chest protectors, to go on for dress 
shirts and vest, or a little wrap for a lady's 
bare shoylders. An opera cloak isn’t always 


warm enough. 
® 


But enough of Christmas presents, which are 
not interesting tous who don’t expect to get 
many, and have not an hour to spend in mak- 
ing any. Christmas is always a season of 
wishing and wanting, to me—not tor my own 
betterment, but for those who really need the 
common everyday things and have to do with- 
out them, To-day, asI sat in my sanctum, a 
little woman came with a breaking heart and 
empty purse, and told me her pathetic tale of 
the big husband who had broken down, and 
the distress she felt for his privations. She 
was educated, attractive and clever, but she 
was psnniless and I doubt not, hungry. Ah, I 
did not feel like writing up dainty and costly 
Christmas presents as my heart went after the 
small woman down the sanctum stairs ! 

7. 


I wonder which of my readers went to hear 


us with the horrible statement that we are a. 





Sir Edwin Arnold? I know asister scribe who 
did, and with whom I shall have a crow to pick 
when we meet, as we have picked crows on 
other occasions, because it does not seem to 
me that I ever could have discovered, by myself, 
the beauty or the pathos or the wisdom of 
what I heard from the lips of the author, 
in at all the same fullness His whole 
manner, and bearing, and tone, and expres- 
sion suggested a lofty refinement and a gentle- 
manhood that one sees all too seldom. I 
was unpatriotic enough to almost resent his 
jump from Asiatic philosophy to Nelson and 
his warships, I know it is a dreadful con- 
fession to make, but I don’t like war and gun- 
powder, and what that ridiculous man in Paola 
called ‘‘ p’spoofing” and “‘ wauching.” I had 
rather run away than fight, any day, and the 
soldier who skedaddled—as we used to say in 
war daya—had my liveliest sympathies. This 
is not frivolity, thouzh my London correspon- 
dent says I am frivolous, but a serious lack or 
virtue or peculiarity which my soldier forbears 
should turn in their tombs over, and which, 
perhaps, my readers will understand in this 
era of arbitration. Lapy Gay. 

































Noted People. 


Charles Dickens, jr., the novelist’s son, is his 
father’s successor in the editorship of All the 
Year Round, and is very prosperous in his 
work, 

Among the Freshmen at Williams College is 
Prince Besolow, the son of an African chief, 
who is fitting himself for missionary work in 
his native land. 

Madame Rubinstein is said to have been the 
influence to which her son owes much of his 
success in his musical career. He affirms that 
even after he became famous she remained his 
severest critic. 

Mrs. M. H. Higzins of Washington has been 
engaged by the native women of Ceylon as 
director of their society for the promotion of 
women’s education. She gives her services, 
receiving only her expenses as remuneration. 


Domenico Nocchia, an old brigand and mur- 
derer, who had spent sixty years in prison, was 
recently liberated in Italy. He is eighty-three 
years old, and four murders, and robberies 
amounting to over a mi!lion francs, are credited 
to him. 

Colonel Robert Ingersoll has returned to New 
York, and he made an admirable speech at the 
dinner given to Sir Eiwin Arnold by the Lotos 
Club. The colonel has spent two months in the 
West, where he was professionally engaged in 
a will case involving $14,000,000, 


The last of the survivors of the British offi- 
cers who fought at Waterloo, is believed to 
have been Lieutenant-Colonel Hewitt, who has 
lately died in England at the age of ninety-six. 
An old French officer who was engaged : at 
Waterloo still survives in the south of France. 


Patti, in her Welsh castle, still keeps alive 
the almost obsoiete custom of ringing a curfew 
bell. When the diva is ready to retire for the 
night she presses an electric button, and a gong 
rings through the castle, the signal, lights out, 
for the entire household. This is the curfew 
very much “‘ up to date.” 


A Quakeress, Betsey Ross, is said to have 
made the first flag of stars and stripes used in 
the United States army. She did the work in 
a little brick house still standing on Arch 
street, Philadelphia, and now there is talk of 
buying it and moving it, as well as William 
Penn's house, to Chicago for the World's Fair. 


The late King of Wurtemberg was very 
stout, as was his grandfather, the first king of 
the Wurtemberg family, who had so great a 
girth at the waistcoat that he could not reach 
his plate when at dinner, and it became neces- 
sary for his accommodation to cut a semicircu- 
lar piece out of the table at the place where he 
sat. 

Mrs, Evans, the new Lady Mayoress, as her 
official designation goes, of London, was at one 
time a chambermaid in a country hotel in a 
small Kentish town, where her future hus- 
band, then a London alderman, used to spend 
his winters. Her married life has been most 
happy, and she is now a woman of grace, dig- 
nity and intelligence. 

Ejiouard Lochroy, the author of a book on 
Von Moltke that has created a sensation in 
Paris, has had a checkered career. He wasone 
of Garibaldi’s red-shirted irregulars and fought 
with him in Sicily and at Naples, was at one 
time an officer in a regiment of bashi-bazouks 
in the East, and was colonel of a company of 
the National Guard during the siege of Paris. 


The much-mooted question of the birthplace 
of Madame Sarah Bernhardt has been settled 
by the discovery of the proper documents 
which show that the great actress was born in 
the noted Latin Quarter of Paris. Her mother 
was a poor Jewess, of German parentage, who 
kept a millinery shop in a humblJe building 
near the house in which Charlotte Corday as- 
sassinated Marat. 

The juicy Concord grape takes its name from 
the town of Emerson and Thoreau, where it 
was originally cultivated and where Ephraim 
Bull, the man who first grew i: for the table, is 
still living, a veteran of eighty-five years. Mr. 
Bull found the grape growing wild near Con- 
cord, in 1843, and after a series of experiments 
in improving and domesticating it, he suc- 
ceeded in bringing to market the perfected 
grape as it is known to-day. 


Cardinal Manning, who, at more than eighty 
years, is one of the hardest-working men in 
England, is likewise one of the most kindly. 
His manner is as simple and unaffected as that 
of the poorest missionary priest, and his hold 
on the affection of the common people of Pro- 
testant England is greater than that of even 
the Archbishop of Canterbury. Up to a few 
years ago it was his custom to preach twice on 
Sunday, and during the week he was always 
bus'ly engaged until late at night. 


The cottage in which Milton wrote Paradise 
Lost is still standing in an ancient little Eng: 
lish village within easy reach of London. It 
a small gabled house of four rooms, the outside 

iastercd, but with the blackened beams show- 
ng through. In the rear is the en through 
which the poet walked. Within the house 
everything has been arranged just as he left it 
—the tab!es on which he w: , the stools on 
which he sat, and the hearth before which he 
felt the ma glow of the fire, even though he 
could not see it. 







































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


"Varsity Chat. - 


APITAL was the lecture 
delivered by Dr. Bryce of 
the Provincial 
Board of Heaith, 
to the students of 
Knox College, on 
Physical Exercise, 
It is a painful fact 
that the majority 
of our theological 
students, by the time they are “through,” are 
worn out physically, and are not able to make 
proper use of their mental attainments. Men 
witb hard, common sense and excellent physi- 
cal powers, though not being blessed with a 
scholastic training, frequently meet with more 
succ?ss than the men of college training. 








Mr. H. E. Irwin, B. A., President, at the 
public debate of the University College Liter- 
ary and Scientific Society, gave a fine historical 
resume of the society. Mr. J. W. Graham was 
loudly applauded for his recitations. That the 
Action of the State should be confined to the 
Protection of Life and Property was the sub- 
ject of debate. The affirmative speakers were 
Mr. J. A. McMurchy and Mr. W. P. Bull, and 
the negative men were Mr. J. H. Tennant and 
Mr. E. B. Horne. Sir Daniel Wilson presided, 
and decided in favor of the negative. The lady 
teachers from the public schools present looked 


quite handsome, 
* 


The Meds’ dinner was, as was expected, a 
success. They are enthusiastic in whatever 
they undertake. The arts men might at the 
present time take this into their serious con- 
sideration and cease wrangling over what they 
briefly, if not euphoniously call the “ dinner- 
conversat ” question. 


Secret societies were upheld at the public 
debate in Knox College. The speakers for the 
societies were Mr. H. S. McKitrick and Mr. J, 
Wilson, B. A., and against them were Mr. 
A. Lindsay, B. A., and Mr. E. A. Harrison, 
B. A. Mr. S. Davidson, B. A., president, in 
his inaugural address spoke sense. Mr. R.G. 
Morrison rad a selection in an acceptable 
manner, and the college quartette, Messrs, 
Johnston, Grant, Hannahson and Nixon sang 


well, 
* 


Mr. F. B. Hellems presided at a meeting of 
the Modern Language.Club on Monday night, 
and the German language was employed in 
conducting the proceedings. Those who took 
part were: Mr. F.C. Bell, Mr. W. E, Lingel- 
back, Mr. F. G. Crosby, and Miss M. H. 


Buchan. 
. 


Prof. Chapman’s public lecture Saturday last 
on the Rock-Recorded History of the Earth, 
wa3 instructive and entertaining. He treated 
his subject so clearly that many are of the 
opinion that the general history of the world 
can as well be learned from the study of geol 
ogy and kindred subjects as by reading the 
hundreds of romances called history. 


There are one hundred and four ‘“co-ed's” 
attending ‘Varsity this session and they are 
about to form a Literary Society of their own. 
For some time past they have had a conversa- 
tion circle. JUNIOR. 





Football. 


BY ONE WHO KNOWS NOTHING ABOUT IT. 

VER so muchI wanted to see 
» a fcotball match. There is 
something quite grand, an air 
of being “‘in it,” you know, 
in being able to say to your 
male friends, ‘‘ well, what was 
the score to-day?” and you 
feel a glow of satisfaction 
when they pour into your ears a tirade on the 
subject, of which you understand about three 
words. 

The friends with whom I wentare enthusias- 
tic on the subject, so I determined to listen 
carefully and profit by their wise remarks, and 
surely with the aid of these and my personal 
observations I would get a good idea of the 
game. However,I didn’t know then what a 
match was like. I have a great respect for the 
game now, but, as the novelists say, ‘‘Tnis is 
anticipating,” The game was about to begin 
when we appeared on the scene. Jerseys cer- 
tainly are becoming.aren’t they? That's one nice 
thing about sports, the men can wear the colors 
they like for once in a way, though to be sure it 
must be a trial to a man to find that his college 
colors don’t suit him, but then, as the old 
woman said when she heard that her daughter 
detested her spouse, ‘‘There’s always a some- 
thing.” I was pleased with their appearance 
but I felt rather disgusted that they were 
all chewing gum. I think it’s a horrid trick 
myself, and it just shows (thought I,) to 
what a pitch the habit has come when thirty 
young men at a football match are so employed. 
I poked my friend and remarked: ‘‘ What on 
earth are they chewing for? I can’t say it 
looks very nice.” She turned a look of horror 
on me. ‘“ Why, they have to,” she said, ‘“‘or 
they would lose their wind!” This was a set- 
tler so I subsided. The game began and the 
scrambling and fighting and jostling began 
too. At each end of the grounds was a struc- 
ture composed of two very high upright poles 
crossed by a third. One of these goals was the 
property of each side and the object of each 
side is to get the ball over the enemy’s goal. 
I don’t want to deceive you, so I'll explain that 
I only found out these facts by slow degrees. 
Presently my friend in her turn poked me. 
** Look,” she said, “there is Roy.” I looked 
and was more than ever surprised by the eccen- 
tricities of this game. Roy and another youth 
who, to judge by his jersey, belonged to the 
other side, were standing lucked in each other's 
arms like a new edition of the Gracchi. Even 
when the ball came flying towards them and 
the field rushed frantically after it, still they 
clung together. Roy with noble earnestness 
seemed striving to keep his companion from 
rushing towards the ball. I suppose he was 
afraid of his getting hurt. ‘ Edith,” said I 
(that being the name bestowed upon her by 
her god-fathers and god-mothers in her bap 
tism) ‘*‘ Roy seems very fond of that boy, they 
are great friends I suppose /” 

“ Oh, no,” smiled Edith, ‘it is only that they 
are half-backs, you know,” 

“Gracious!” thought I. 








“ Half-backs ” 
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A Serenade. 


Under your window my heart sings a song 
Each time that I go past ; 
It sings; I have found her, found her, 
found her— 
Found my love at last ! 
4)’ ' But who shall sing in the city’s street— 
;, Whatever the time hie heart may beat ’ 
/,) The grim policeman never can know 
'* That a lover's fancies to music go. 
. And yet my heart will sing ite song— 
The heart that has waited for you so 
long— 
It sings: I have found her, found 
her, found he r— 
Found my love at last ! 


And it’s oh! for the happier olden time 
- When a lover could sing at the door, 
And the watchman never would call the 
time 
Till the eerenade was o'er. 
In his bright blue coat with a collar that 
rolled, 
He sang the song that never grows old, 
And the watchman heard, and his eyes grew 
dim, 
For love in his time bad come to him, 
And perhaps he too had sung in his day, 
Somewhere down the Bouwerie Way, 
The song: I have found her, found 
her, found her— 
My love for evermore ! 


Yet under your window my heart sings its 
song, 
That no watchman ever can hear: 
He never can hear it, hear it, hear it, 
For it’s only for you, my dear ! 
But if you should hear my step as I go, 
Hark as you lie on your pillow and know 
That your lever goes by with a song in his 
heart 
For two souls set from the world apart, 
A simple old song, but a dear old song— 
Lovers have sung it for ever so long— 
They siap it to-day as in days long 
past— 
o It goes: I have found her, found her, 
found her— 
Found my love at last ! 
—H. C. Bunner in Puck 


OT 








I didn’t feel quite so ashamed of my ignor- 
ance and was able to smile a knowing smile, 
when a sweet-faced maiden, standing near us, 
lifted her brown eyes to her escort’s face and 
murmured : ** What are they playing?” 

Edith turned to her. ‘ Hockey,” she said, 
with the air ofa person imparting a piece of 
news (as indeed it was). 

‘* Ab, thanks,” said Miss Brown-eyes grate- 
fully. Her escort didn’t look quite pleased. 

I hope Edith may be forgiven for deceiving 
that poor girl. 

I felt rather sorry for the referee. He had to 
rush after the others, wherever they chose to 
go, and poke himself into the thick of the fight. 
It is a heartless sort of game. The wounded 
are hauled off the field and their place supplied, 
as it is all through life,andthe game goeson. At 
one moment the whole field would swoopdown 
upon us in pursuit of one who hung on like 
grim death to the ball. It reminded me forc- 
ibly of a hen with some tit-bit chased by all 
the other fowl in the yard, to wrest it from her. 
The others were too much interes‘ed in the 
game to appreciate my little joke at that time. 
They may grow to like it later. The whole 
field would then tumble pell mell on to the 
guardian of the ball, while I gazed in silent 
horror, expecting to see him, or rather, what- 
ever was lef: of him, lying unconscious. Nota 
bit of it. He springs to his feet and chases the 
next map. 

** That was a rush ! 
Edith excitedly. 

A rush—a scrimmage! I think. It seems 
to me to be across between an Irish mob and 
an Indian war dance. 

The game waxes wilder. The coaches, filled 
with men from the rival colleges, are decked 
with streamers of their colors, and the occu- 
pants of the said coaches are making the air hid- 
eous with their college yells, accompanied by 
the shrill toot-toot of the horns, Even the dogs 
have long ribbons tied to their necks. ‘“ Well 
kicked, sir!’ ‘Good boy, Jones!” comes from 
all sides. The staid old dons forget their dig- 
nity and shout lustily. 

Wherever the players go, there are the peo- 
ple. Vain it is for the burly policeman to 
entreat : ‘‘Stay within that line, ladies.” Like 
Signor Benedict, though he will still be talk- 
ing, nobody marks him. I have long ago be- 
come filled with the spirit of the game and 
wish I were a small boy that I could yell with 
the rest. 

The fun is at its height. The whistle blows, 
and with cheers and shouts from everyone else, 
and a new sense of added dignity swelling 
within my breast, I find my first football match 
is at an end. MOLLIE MOORE. 


No, a scrimmage!” says 


i 


What They Take For Their Voice 

Among the very many various voice specifics, 
champagne seems to be the only one which is 
to any degree general among singers, actors, 
clergymen, and others, doubtless more from its 
palatability than from any strengthening 
qualities it possesses. - 

The famous Madame Malibran used to drink 


half an hour before she commenced her part. 
After the meal she used to smoke a cigarette, 
frequently flinging the end away immediately 
before comingon. Many continental singers 
also, at the present day, drink champagne be- 
fore using the voice. ickens, it is said, used 
to take champagne and oysters between his 
readings. 

Madame Lucca, the great soprano of some 
years back, firmly believed in a mixture of 
equal parts of strong black tea and claret as 
beneficial to the throat. She used to quaff this 
somewhat nasty compound between the acts 

Modern ideas as to voice specifics, however, 
would rejoice the heart of Sir Wilfrid Lawson. 
The famous Madame Patti takes only seltzer 
water; Mr. Barton McGuckin carizies with 
him +trong smelling salts to ward off incipient 
colds; Madame Trebelli has a penchant for 
strawberries. Madame Christine Nilsson is an 
=e however, as she prefers a glass of 

er. 

Sims Reeves recommends a glycerine lozenge, 
or, on very rare occasions, a little weak claret 
and water. He deprecates the use of alcoholic 
stimulants, saying that by long experience he 
has found it tter to do without them en- 
tirely. Miss Lilla Lehmann corroborates this, 
mentioning a little plain water, not iced, or a 
black-currant lozenge as being quite sufficient. 
Mr. Lloyd, who is now probably the leading 
English tenor, never goes anywhere without 
quinine, though this is more for feverish colds 
than tostrengthen his voice. Mr. Spurgeon 
advises his students to use plenty of pepper 
with their food when contemplating an un- 
usual effort of the voice. 

Although tobacco might be regarded as one 
of the worst possible things for the throat, yet 
many famous vocalists have been known to 
take snuff. Mr. Santley objects to smoking 
cigarettes, finding them hurtful to his voice ; 
but on the other hand, Mario was a great 
smoker, and his voice remained clear and sweet 
for a great number of years. Bellew, too, the 
preachcvr, smoked often on the day of his public 
readings. Ferenczy.a Russian tenor of some 
note, always smoked a couple of cigars imme- 
diately before singing. 





Another Convenience. 


The nickel in the slot library is designed for 
the convenience of travelers. In consists of a 
box, fitted with a glass front, through which 
the titles of the books within may be clearly 
seen. Each box forms alibrary, and is divided 
into as many sections as may be needed, and 
each section holds one book. Any one wishing 
to take a volume from the library places a 
penny in the slot of the section containing the 
selected book, and on pressing back a small 
lever attached to the section holding that 
book, the door is freed and the book can be 
taken out. The door of the section out of 
which a book has been taken will not close 
until the book is replaced. 





Why She Left. 


Mistress—What! going to leave already? 
Why you have not been here a week ! 

Maid—I know it, mum; but I can’t stand it 
here. Things run too smooth-like, mum. 

Mistress— Why, what can you mean? 

Maid—You see, mum, I has always been in 
places where they keep three servants. 

Mistress-—Oh, you are lonesome, then ? 

Maid—No, mum, not lonesome ; but, you see, 
I misses the confusion. 








An Innocuous Bird 


Young Lady—That = you sold me last 
week doesn’t talk at all. 

Dealer—Yes’m ; you said you wanted one 
that wouldn't be a nuisance to the neighbors. 





At Camp-Meeting. 





‘* Now, Sis’ Honnor, you was in de wrong. 
I want you to lissen to me, an’ don't fly 
up”—— 


ain't dat chile 


—‘“My Lord! con 


trary?” 
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_THE DRAMA OF A LIFE. 


By JEAN KATE LUDLUM, 
Author of “ John Winthrop’s Defeat,” *‘ The Stain on the Glass,” “‘ Under Oath,” etc. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


UNMASKING. 
Where is the thread now? Off again! 
: bw Ryde me ! ae — 
nin jon an e n 
Of finite hearts that yearn. 
—Robert Browning. | 

“> omens Ten are blaming me for Mr. Price's 
illness!” said the girl, her eyes as level as the 
flashing eyes of Dr. Graham upon her. “Iam 
sorry if you or he believe that ; but I can clear 
myself if you do.” 

onyers, in a swift glance, once more be- 
came aware of her presence; but she gave no 
sign of her knowledge of this. 

**T may have been in the master’s service but 
a short time compared with the length of the 
service of his other servants, but I have been 
fsithful in spite of any suspicion, as Mrs. Leon- 
ard can tell you.” She glanced toward the 
housekeeper, but waited for no corroboration 
of her words, ‘‘I was commissioned to be 
faithful, and I have kept my promise to do my 
best. I knew that the master was often ill in 
the night, and that Conyers was with him. I 
think that he has been true as wellasI. Any- 
way, I have watched him constautly, and 
nothing has gone wrong, I know.” 

The valet once more glanced down upon her, 
surprised at the earnes' ness of her voice. 

‘* Very well,” said Dr. Graham quietly. “I 
am glad that you can speak so positively, Em- 
ma. Please go on.” 

The girl courtsied ; she forgot to fioger her 
apron in her eagerness to prove ler truth. 

rs. Carmichael’s eyes were upon her, and she 
knew it, but was not at all disconcerted. Even 
Mrs. Leonard looked astonished at her assur- 
ance. 

**T know that you suspected Conyers and me 
of ha-ming Mr. Price. You said as much and 
looked it. Conyers suspected me. And yet I 
could not exp'ain, for I hai promised to be 
silent until given leave to speak ” 

*“*You talk in riddles,” said Dr. Graham 
coldly. ‘‘ [his is no child’s play, Emma. Be 
kind enough to hurry your explanation.” 

The girl showed no sign of irrifation or dis- 
comfiture at his steraness. 

*T learned that there was danger threaten- 
ing Mr. Price,” she sa‘d, in her pretty, shy 
manner. ‘' He is too kind to every one, sir, to 
be harmed. I was sent to see that nothing 
should prove fatal to him. The cream that 
was poisoned a few weeks ago | threw away as 
soon as I discovered that it made Mr. Price ill, 
even though Mrs. Leonard told me to save it 
for you, because I had my own suspicions and 
feared that it would be used still for harm. 
You will understand presently, Dr. Graham. 
At the ti ue you were angrv. believing that I 
disobeyed you from a wish to harm him. You 
called Conyers and m2up here. I knew that 
eae Conyers—believed that I was actuated 

y anevil motive. Mrs. Carmichael was the 
only one who knew better.” 

‘“*T am glad that you and Mrs. Car- 
michael understand each other so _ well, 
Emma,” said Price kindly, with a smile that 
lightened the girl’s face and that was not lost 
upon Mrs Carmichael. 

A peculiar smile crossed the girl's lips. 

**She sent me here,” she said quietly, with a 
glance toward the nurse, answered by a flash- 
ing glance from the gray eyes meeting hers; 
**and she can better tell you the rest than I.” 

**Of whom are you speaking?” demanded 
G-aham sternly. 

‘*Mrs. Carmichael,” answered Emma, in a 
low tone. 

Price turned toward her as the doctor said, 
in a half displeased surprise : 

‘“*I thought that I understood and could 
trust Mrs. Carmichael, but it seems that one 
of your servants is better informed than I, 
Price. What has Mrs. Carmichael to answer 
to this charge ?” 





ma,” or Miss Rockwood, now in her true thar- 
acter, was standing back near Mrs. Leonard, 
but Conyers remained standing respectfully 
before his master. 

Once more Mrs. Carmichael smiled. 

“The person whom I shall presently sum- 
mon,” she said, ‘‘you do not in txe least sus- 

t, and it is necessary, to prevent suspicion 
n the mind of the person summoned, for all, 
save Mr. Price, the doctor and myself, to leave 
the room. The others can wait in the inner 
room and hear without being seen.” 

‘By Jove!” murmured Tom Hastings to 
himself, still staring, amazed at the woman's 
calmness, as he turned with the others from 
the room. 

Then Mrs. Carmichael and Miss Rockwood, 
in her old cha~acter of a housemaid, summoned 
the servant whom Mrs. Carmichael named to 
her, and presently the two returned. 

**Good heavens—Gordon!” exclaimed Price, 
in grieved surprise. ‘‘Gordon!” 

‘* Gordon!” said Graham, now fully aware of 
the extent of his own blunder. 

“Gordon!” said Mrs. Carmichael, but in a 
different tone than that used by the others. 
Hers was sternlv authoritative, not sad, and 
her eyes blazed into the butler’s astonished 
eyes. ‘‘I summoned you,” she continued, 
swiftly, yet very distinctly, ‘‘to answer a 
charge against you. Gordon, your master has 
been very ill from the effect of poison. You 
administered this poison.” 

The man, aghast, utterly crushed by the 
revelation, too completely taken by surprise 
even to defend or attempt to defend himself, 
grew pallid with fear, and spread out his hands 
—slim hands they were, and very much resem- 
bling Conyers’—and retreated a couple of feet, 
his horrified eyes upon the woman who stood 
so passionately facing h‘'m. 

**Gordon!" repeated Price, in a low tone, as 
though the knowledge of this man’s guilt 
wounded him more thanit dd the man him- 
self. ‘‘Is it possible that is is you who are 
guilty of this? You, whom we bave trusted ? 
You, whom we believed so faithful that one 
word against you would have been indignantly 
denied?” 

** You!” said Dr. Graham, in a voice of con- 
centrated scorn and ang'r that this oe 
of villainy was due only to this woman, an 
merely to a woman—the woman oppusite him, 
with her flashing eyes and flushed cheeks and 
excited hands. ‘“ You, a serpent in your 
master’s household, betraying his trust!’ 

“ But I call heaven to witness——” stam- 
mered Gordon, still trembling and paliid, but 
endeavoring to regain his self-con‘rol dur'ng 
these few minutes granted him, though his 
eyes could not meet his master’s and shrank 
from the true eyes of the woman. 

** Hush!” said Mrs. Carmichael, imperiously. 
**Don’t perjure yourself by one word, Gordon! 
I know your guilt—and you—and God! The 
heaven you call upon would crush you with 
the truth! I saw you enter here last night, at 
midnight. You poured into the master’s drink- 
ing water enough of one of the deadliest of 
drugs to kill him instantly, should he-have 


| drunkit. But hedid not drink of it. Isaw 


you, and removed a pitcher from the room, and 


| a part of the contentsis now in Dr. Graham's 


possession. He, too, is your accuser.” 
** Yes, and her accuser!” said Graham bit- 
terly. ‘‘ We know the woman who set you to 


| this, Gordon. This is her plot, but you were to 


| 


The gentle, white-haired nurse stepped for- | 


ward in a sweetly dignitted manner, as though 
she would force back any rash speech and utter 


only quiet words. Mrs. Leonard was listening | is 
| pride. 


to this strange scene in extreme surprise. 
‘* When I called upon Doctor Graham,” said 


Mrs. Carmichael, addressing Price more than | 
the physician, ““I possessed such personal | 
proofs of the attempt upon your life, that I con- | 


sidered ita crimiaal offenca not todo what I 
could to protect youfrom harm. I hesitated 


about making it known to the proper authori- | 


ties, b-cause the knowledge came to me under | 


peculiarcircumstances, and my statement might 
not be believed, besides the unpleasant noto- 
riety that would undoubtedly follow such a 
revelation. Doctor Graham knows this part 
of the matter. The rest of the story is that, 
after some time of indecision, I went to a de- 
tective bureau and made known enough of the 
plot against Mr. Price’s life to secure the ser- 
vice of a woman detective to enter service here. 
This was gained without trouble—” 

*And this is the woman?” interrupted Dr. 
Graham, in a tone of chagrin at his own blun- 
der, indicating the girl Emma with a motion 
of his hand. 

Mrs. Carmichael bowed. 

“This is the woman,” she said softly. 
** Through her I was kept constantly informed 
of what passed here, but knowing more of the 
c‘rcumstances relating to the case than I 
wished to make known, and, learning that Mr. 
Price was failing, I offered my own services to 
Dr. Graham, going to him with a letter of in- 
troduction from Dr. Oldham of New York, who 
was afriend as well as the physician of the 
person plotting the murder. This letter was 
age only after much delay and argument, 

m that it was gained, my presence signifies, 
Dr, Oldham as well as I knew more of this 
matter than he cared to make known. 

*: My plan of coming personally was approved 
by Miss Rockwooi—Miss Rockwood, formerly 
the girl ‘Emma’—and I chose this char- 
acter of nurse, for only in this way was I 
enabled to be continually in the sick room. I 
have accomplished the errand for which I came. 
The p2rson who planned this scheme is known 
to usall, but I shall not name her. It is a woman, 
yes. Her accomplice in the plotting we have 
also discovered, as well as the cowardly inmate 
of this house who was bribed and frightened 
into administering the poison.” 

Conyers instinctively felt that the eyes of all 
were upon him, but his eyes did not falter from 
meeting squarely those of his master. 

‘* And now,” added Mrs. Carmichael, in her 
sweet, quiet voice, with a pretty gesture of ap 
peal toward Mr. Price, “in order to finish this 
s*ene, may I summon one of your servants, Mr. 
Pricet For there is one more ac'or.” 

Price smiled. Lee Price's smile was good to 
see, 

* Any’hing that Mrs. Carmichael desires is 
at her disposal always,” he said gently. “ You 


| 


work it for her.” 
‘** For her!’” muttered Price in a suffocated 


| voice, his eyes pathetic in this appeal. ‘‘ Whom 


do you mean, Graham?” 

Graham bit his lip and frowned, unable to 
meet the look, for he knew that his friend was 
suffering from the crushing truth. 

‘Why do you speak of her?” interposed Mrs. 
Carmichael gently. ‘Is it not enough that no 
real harm is done? This man can answer all 
that is neceszary.” 

Price's impatient gesture silenced her. Gor- 
don was utterly humiliated, but even he felt 
his heart stir with pity at this man’s wounded 


*“*I must hear the truth,’ ne said sternly. 
** Who is the woman, Jack?” 

Graham flushed confusedly. He had not in- 
tended to speak so openly of the woman behind 
this plot—not yet. 

‘“‘The woman?’ he repeatedly aimlessly. 
‘** You know her, Lee. She is—your sister!” 

Price rose unsteadily to his feet and his 
white face, in its sudden surge of pity and 
humiliation and suffering, moved them all. 
There were tears in Mrs. Carmichael's eyes, 
though she was unconscious of it in her sym- 


| pathy for his sorrow. 


‘‘It is what I feared !” he said ; and his voice 
was hoarse, though perfectly steady, and his 
brown eyes searched their faces successively 


| for any trace of doubt of this accusation. “But 


you must not believe that this was done inten- 
tionally —not as any of vs might doit—not even 
as Gordon entered into it—for he is responsible 
and she is not! She has always been peculiar 
—my sister Olive”—-what sorrowful regret was 
in his voice—‘‘and her strangely active mind 
and intensely fine sensibilities were dangerous 
in her, and her equally remarkable physical 
strength was but food for her highly strung 
nerves as that was never properly developed or 
given enough exercise for health. In conse- 
quence of this her mental power far exceeds 
her physical strength, and as a naturai out- 
come, as her physician warned her many times, 
her mental power having a'most exhausted her 
physical strength, feeds upon itself. Her mind 
is diseased. I have known this for five years, 
but have kept the knowledge to myself, be- 
lieving that she was deai and b2yond harming 
any one. I tell you now only because it is just 
to you and every one, even herself; and I must 
find her at once, if sheis living! 

“*Do not tell me more of this now! I could 
not endure it! Do not even tell me of Gordon! 
Let him go. I refuse to appear against him, 
for he has been faithful and I know better than 
any of you the terrible power my sister posses- 
ses over weaker wil's! There was one time 
when she influenced me to a degree that terri- 


| fied me, but that helps me now to understand 


are at liberty to sammon whom you will of my | 
household, Mrs. Carmichael. I will agree to | 


anything to restore the old even tenor of our 


life and remove suspicion frcm all but him who 


is guilty.” 
Mrs. Carmichael smiled upon this kindly- 
spirited man, but the slightest gesture of her 


hands was still more effective in its betrayal | 
that justice and not revenge demanded the | 
unmasking of him who was guilty. She wasa | 


woman and pitiful, but the innccent should not 
suffer. 

“TI bave positive proof of what I assert, 
Mr. Price ; otherwise I should not dare to make 
the accusation.” 

*“ We have no doubt of it,” said Price posi- 
tively; ‘“‘even though you came here in as 
sumed character, Mrs, Carmichael.” 

Graham bowed. Graham felt decidedly non- 
plussed, for s> far his keen perception amount- 
ed to nothing, and he prid«d himself upon his 
perception Hastings, with his back against 
the door, to prevent the possible escape of one 
they should wish to de‘ain, only stared, dum- 
founded, at this strangest scene of all. ‘‘ Em- 


how this man was turned from me! 

“And now, Jack, old fellow, send every one 
away, please, and leave me with Conyers! He 
was faithful, in spite of any suspicion others 
held toward him! You said very little, but I 
knew! And Lal o knew how much Conyers 
had done to briag me back to life—he and Mrs. 
Carmichae}.” 

And with a faint sm'‘le, that he tried to make 
very brave, his eyes turned for an instant from 
the immovab’'e face and scintillating eyes of his 
valet to the quiet face of the nurse. Price sank 
back in h’s chair and turned his face from them 
to the peaceful outer world, oblivious for a long 
time to all that passed around him, even to the 
eager attempt of Gordon to exonerate himself 
in his kindly master's eyes ! 





CHAPTER XXV. 


MERELY A WOMAN, 

When a soul has sesn 

By the means of Evil that Good is best, 
And, through earth and its noise, what is heaven’s serene, 

When our faith in the same has stood the test ; 
"a the child-grown maa, who burn the rod, 

e uses of labor are surely done. 
— Robert Browning. 

Twilight was over the quiet autumn woods, 
where the soft stir of vividly colored leaves was 
like the far eco of the waves lifting and falling 
along the beach under the sea-wall at Bachelors 
Beatitude. Twilight and peace were soft upon 
the water and lawn ; a late sail on the horizon 
was purpling with the purpling night. Deep 
shadow lay along the piazza under the rustling 
vines, save the bright-red glow of cigars, where 
Price was sitting with his friends and guests, 
Walker Paling also was there at Price's earnest 
request. It was the evening following the dis- 





closure of the plot and plotters. 

** Well, by George!” said Ned Newton, after 
along silence. ‘‘It seems to me that some 
lives run along pretty smoothly and others, 
somehow, get all tangled up with jarrin 
wheels of fortune and fate! I never saw suc 
a f-liow as you, Price, with your good fortune 
and bad!” 

“It’s the way the world runs,” said Morgan, 
laughing quie:ly; “byt it’s not half d, 
Neddie!” . 

‘And you couldn’t have a good telling light 
without shadows, you know,” suggested Cur- 
tis. in his soft voice, always fearful of ridicule, 
“The two, carefully used, make the best can- 
va’es 

* You are an artist?” queried Paling, courte- 
ously. He had never before met this young 
fellow with the soft voice and good-natured 
face, but he honored him as being one of Lee 
Price’s friends—Lee Price, the man who forgot 
and forgave so much! For still he scarcely 
knew whether he required great forgiveness 
or great pity. ‘I have a friend who is a pro n- 
ising young artist, Mr. Curtis. You would be 
pleased to meet her, I am sure.” 

“T should be pleased to meet any of your 
friends,” said Curtis, with considerable en- 
thusiasm, for art was everything to ‘‘little 
Phil,” as his friends called him. ‘‘ But lam 
really not much of an artist, Mr. Paling. Ido 
it for amusement more than from any exalted 
hopes of fame.” 

* Yes?” said Paling, still kindly courteous 
eso his thoughts were far from these 
friends or the present scene. ‘‘ My friend 
works hard and studies hard because she has 
strong hopes, Mr. Curtis. Do you not think 
that hope always brightens and heightens life’s 
possibilities?” 

** Always,” Price affirmed gently. ‘‘ Hope 
and determination, Mr. Paling. The two are 
sure to succeed.” 

**Determination is only another word for 
patience,” said Dr. Graham, leaning forward to 
carefully remove the ashes from his cigar 
against the piazz. railing; ‘‘and patience 
never tires.” 

““No,” said Paling in a low voice, knowing of 
what his friend was thinking. And then they 
fell into silence, thinking that that was best. 

‘“*To think,” said Mayhew Pee in an 
undertone to Hastings, as they sat a little re- 
moved from their host, *‘that this plot went on 
under our very noses. It is no more “Astonish. 
ing, I suppose, than that Gordon should turn 
out the villain instead of Conyers, but it is 
rather alarming to me. Can one trust one’s 
nearest friends? Now, I shouldn’t have been 
surprised at anything Conyers took it into his 
head to do, for I never did like him, but for 
Gordon, the faithful, the irreproachable——” 

** And to think,” sa'd Hastings as his friend 
paused, ‘‘that in spite of Graham’s keenness 
the real villain should have been discovered by 
this woman, this Mrs. Carmichael. It must be 
mighty bitter for him to remember! It would 
be for me, at least. To be outdone by any one 
is gall enough, but when it comes to merely a 
woman—— 

‘* Even pretty Miss Polly, I suppose,” retorted 
Mavhew, laug ing, knowing Me A well that 
this same pretty Miss Polly had jilted Mr. Tom 
Hastings for yourg Dr Graham. ‘“ Don’t carry 
this prejudice too far, Tom; you will get the 
worst of it if you do.” 

‘I fail to see what Miss Ballard has todo 
with this,” said Hastings haughtily. “I 
thought that we were speaking of Mrs. Car- 
michael, Mayhew?” 

**So we were,’ said Mayhew, good-naturedly. 
“And ‘Emma,’ another of the new-style de- 
tectives, Tom! I shall be afraid to trust my 
own mother next.’ 

‘*Humph !” ejaculated eee contemp'u 
ously —Hastings was very bitter because he had 
had so little to do with this unmasking of the 
plot. ‘“‘Don’t carry it toextremes, Mayhew. I was 
speaking of facts, and not conjectures. There’s 
this Olive Price—or Paling’s wife, as I just 
learn she is, a raging lunatic, cheating people 
with the idea that she was such a spiritual 
being as to s.ar anong dead spirits and learn 
their will whenever she would, and now ac- 
cused of having hypnotized peor Gordon! Fine 
woman, she!” 

‘**Bit she is altogether different from Mra. 
Carmichael, Tom,” said Mayhew, reprovingly. 
‘Mrs. Carmichael saved Price’s life and we 
should not forget it. He doesn’t!” 

“No,” said Tom_ reflectively. ‘‘ That 
wou'dn’t be like Price, Mayhew. He never 
forgets a kindness, if he does forget an in- 
jury. Why, he offered her the sition of 
companion to his aunt, Mrs, Estabrook— 
she desires a companion, he said—with a 
salary that would make you ojen your eyes. 
He learned, you know, that she is too inde- 
pendent to be dependent. She has plenty of 
rich relations, I understand, but is too proud 
to take their charity. Give her credit for that, 
of course — will say. Well, she hasn't yet 
accepted the position, and I don’t know that 
she will, but the offer was like Price. Mrs. 
Estabrook took a fancy to her during her stay 
here, and made the suggestion to her nephew.” 

‘‘T wonder often that he has never married 
—never even fallen in love,” said Mayhew, 
sf er a moment, gaz'ng intently at the glow- 
ing end of his cigar, held lightly between his 
finger and thumb. ‘“ He's such a noble fellow, 
any woman might feel proud of his love.” 

**I should,” said Hastings, with a short 
laugh, ‘“‘if I were a woman, Dick—which, 
thank heaven, I am not.” 

**Hold on, Tom!” sa'd Mayhew, leaning for- 
ward and laying his hand heavily on the arm 
of his friena’s chair, speaking in a low but im- 
pressive voice. ‘‘It’s treason for you to utter 
such a sentiment as that in the presence of 
Lee Price. He honors women, as any man 
should, and I refuse to hear ano‘her word even 
from you.” 

Hastings rose, shrugging his shoulders, toss- 
ing the end of his cigar out upon the lawn, 

‘* There’s no use in our quarreling over this, 
Dick,” he said, carelessly. ‘‘ You know my 
opinion of women. They're lovely creatures, 
and I wouldn’t want the world to be without 
them ; but when there's anything special—like 
this—to be done, I think that it generally takes 
more than merely a woman to accomplish it.” 

“s ee have never proved a woman's 
power,” said a quiet voice beside them. A 
s'ow, softly modulated voice, but not Mrs. 
Carmichael s, as they at first believed. 


Lights had been set in the parlors and a soft 
radiance sifted out between the lace drapery 
upon the piazza. In this half-revealing light 
stood the woman. She had come upon the 
piazza from the side steps, and passed Hastings 
and Mayhew with only these quiet words 
pausing just withdrawn from Le Price and 
those grouped about him. A magnificently 
physiqued woman, with acommanding manner 
and snow white hair lying softly against her 
pa lid face, lighted by the flaming midnight 
eyes. 

Paling recognized her instantly and rose like 
one who had received a blow as though to de- 
fend his host. His face matched her own in 
— and his eyes flashed into hers. Silence 
ell upon the others, for instinctively they 
knew who this woman was. 

“And oo 7o8 have followed me even here, 
Olive !” said Paling in a gentle voice, reaching 
out his hand to her. He could be very tender 
a her, knowing the evil that had en upon 

er. 


She spread out her hands as though to push | 


him from her memory, lifting her proud head 
haughtily. 

“T have followed you here—yes,” she said, 
and there was a aver of fury in her voice ; 
* bat not because I love you, Walker Paling. 
No! I hate you! I hate you and despise you! 
Coward! You dared not keep your promise to 
me! You dared not live up to the preaching 
of your novel—and mine! You feared to be 
your own hero—-my hero—a world’s great 
avenger! I have come to tell you how I scorn 
you! 1s'ill refuse tobe called yur wife! Fool 
that I was to take that oath upon me! 

“And I have come to tell you”—she turned 
swiftly upon Price, who had also risen in re- 
poor excitement, and was leaning toward 

er—they all were instinctively draw closer 
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around her—‘‘I have come to tell you how I 

hats you—-how I have always hated you —how 
faithfully I tried to inflict upon you the ven- 

geance of Heaven for your weakness, your cow- 

ardice, your lack of spirituality! How I hate 
ou!” 

She brought her hands up, c'asped, before his 
face, leaning toward him as he leaned toward 
her, their eyes irresistibly drawn to each other. 
Then, with a vacant laugh, she was turning 
away, when Price detained her. 

**Olive!” he said. 

She turned upon him in concentrated fury, 
as though she would tear him limb from limb 
like a wild tigress, and her hands wereclenched 
now at her side. But as she would have spo- 
ken her eee strength gave way before this 
mad tide of passion, and throwing up her arms 
she fell upon the floor at their feet in convul- 
sions, 

From these this woman never recovered. She 
died that night in the guest-chamber at Bache- 
lors’ Beatitude with the murmur of the beach 
waves drif.ing in with the breeze, her husband 
and brother beside her in tenderest pity, utterly 
forgetting the sorrow that they had endured be- 
cause of her; Dr. Graham doing all in his 
power to relieve her, and the minister, hastily 
summoned, offering such consolation as he 
could to a mind diseased. She fell asleep and 
died quietly, the change from |]:fe to death 
scarcely perceptidle save to the physician’s 
eyes, and for her and them the tumult and 
passion of drana were at an end, 

* How beautiful she is!” said Mrs. Car- 
michael softly, us she stood beside the coffin, 
with Mrs, Leonard, looking upon all that was 
l-ft of Olive Price. ‘‘No matter what one’s 
life has been, there is a sweetness of peace 
upon all dead faces, Mrs, Leonard !” 

* Yes,” said_ Mrs. Leonard sorrowfally. 
**Poorlamb! Poorlamb! But what was her 
suffering, Mrs. Carmichael—ever—compared 
with his? There’s no man living like young 
Mr. Price, Mrs, Carmichael—pnot one!” 

**And few women like this!” said Mrs, Cu:r- 
michael very sweetly, as she turned away. 


And after the drama « new scene across the 
theater of life. A pleasant scene, with soft 
lights ani new actors with happier hearts and 
stronger courage to meet the whirl of for- 
tune’s wheels. 

The inner office at The Universal Information 
Bureau on Forty-second street in New York 
city. The same pre‘ty occupant of the huge 
chair, before the slow-burning grate fire, on 
the late autumn day. Nothing apparently 
changed, unless it were a more tender light in 
the bright gray eyes and an added gravity upon 
the red lips of little Lida Campbell, the inde- 
pendent proprietor of the offices. 

Miss Randall was once more peeping around 
the handsome screen at the a of the 
ss. addressing her in her bright girlish 
asbion. 


‘““A lady and gentleman who desire to see | 


you privately, Miss Campbell. Sna'l I bring 
them ini” 

‘**Certainly,’ said Miss Campbell, smiling. 
“T am still on the lookout for my fortune, Miss 
Randall, and every new visitor may bring it to 
me, you know.” 

But it was remarkable what beautiful color 
suddenly surged into Miss Campbell’s cheeks, 
and how shy her pretty dark eyes grew before 
the astonishing brown eyes of the gentleman 
just entering the room. 

** This is Miss Campbell?” queried the gentle- 
man, hesitatingly. “ It can scarcely be, madam. 
I have met Miss Campbell, and—pardon me— 
— oe was older than you-—and quite differ. 
ent!” 

A mischievous smile deepened upon the 
pretty lips; the gray eyes, under their shy 
white lids, sparkled with laughter. 

**But I am Miss Campbel —Lida Campbell 
Mr. Price,” she answered, softly. ‘ You an 
Mrs, Estabrook find it difficult to believe ; but 
if you will kindly be seated I will explain to 
you.” 

“But we thought——” began Mr. Price be- 
wilderedly. 

‘That Miss Campbell was a nice old nurse,” 

A very prety voice Miss Camp‘“ell had, and 
occasionally she emphasized her words with 


gestures of her hands, and the story she told | 


was intensely interesting if very sad, shadow- 
ing as it did more lives than one. She told 
them of her s‘range visitor and her errand and 
her fear for his safe'y, and the plan she decided 
upon to save him and her own quiet life. 

‘I knew if the world found out my part in 
the affair, people would be constantly ruaning 
here to see me—it 1s the way of the world, you 
know—and I could not have endured that; so 
I masqueraded a little, and didn’t think it so 
very unwominly under the circumstances; do 
you, Mra. Estabrook? At first I hesita’ed, 

ut I knew that something must be done, 
When this new novel of Mr. Paling’s came out 
I was sorry, for I believed that he wrote 
it under her influence—and I never saw 
her power equalled in my life —and still 
I did not lieve him guilty of wilful 
wrong. When they—Dr. Graham and his 
friend, you remember—brought him to your 
house, after charging him with complicity in 


the attempted crime, I was sorry still, but I | 


could not speak until the right time should 
come. And then—the right time came!” 

* And we owe it to you—not to Mrs, Car- 
michael,” said Lee Price, with quiet Jaughter 
in his eyes and adeeper kindness around his 
mouth. 

* and, although I was remarkably attracted 
to Mrs. Carmichael, I prefer you as you 
are,” said Mrs. Estabrook sweetly, with her 
hand upon the woman's shoulder as they stood 
together at the door. ‘** And I shall not be 
sati-fied until I have you in my home,” 

If Mrs. Estabrook considered Miss Campbell's 
conduct unwomanly, it is remarkable that 
she treated her more as her daughter than as 
merely an inmate of her household. If Mr. 
Lee Price, with his fine appeciation of woman- 
hood, considered her unwomanly, it is strange 
that he became so interested in his aunt’s com. 
panion. If Price's friends-had any disparaging 
remarks to make regarding this pretty woman, 
they uttered them beyond his hearing or hers! 

And so—— 

If Dr. Graham could marry wicked little 
Polly Ballard with every prospect of happiness, 
was it impossible for Mr. Lee Price to marry 
little Lida Campbell with the like prospect, to 
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“Forty-second street to “IT had become a regular customer, regardi 
3 fre Be ye mm Miss Randa'l | no one and always hurried, though it woul 
, “If people will talk——” said little Miss | have been very agreeable to stay and contemp 


late those heaps of odorous blossoms, violets, 
orange flowers, above all, camellias, their petals 
holding the velve! y sheen of a woman’s flesh; 
and in that verdure young girls trim and smil- 
ing and with the rosy tint of living flowers, 

“I grow idyllic. No matter! It is a mem- 


ory. 
eT aid not at first—barbarian that I was— 
observe the dainty grace and the pretty, sad 
face of the zo Meurraté that served me. I 


@ampbell one day just before her wedding. 
“ Why, the heed a of you!” her 
lover finished, laughingly, his brown eyes upon 


ers. ‘ 
net Even if Mr, Hastinas does call me— 

“« Being ‘ merely a woman’ is above a man at 
his best,” retorted Price with a lover’s belief 
in the lady of his heart. ‘And anyway, Tom’s 
going to marry Kittie Florence, so he may as 
well quit talking in this strain—he and the 
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” thought only of Bertha, saw only Bertha ; her 
. rie oa oma said Miss Lida by and by, | golden curls danced always before m eyee. SURPRISE SOAP 
ntal pearle, of very reflectively, with a charming shyness Sie eaekt teaches . tae ee = - > is eld up as a model of household economy—it’s actually saving in itself—it’s doubly saving, if 
* b m e 2 ° 
qnol-e snd 28 renee a Pitacsneld. the eetine She fs wane the ‘Morlaque eostume. of the pea-antess you count the life of clothing anything—it’s unnatural for cottons or linens to wear out so 
so sweet. Lee, dear! Women can do things if | in the opera—— quickly. They’re often rubbed to pieces or the fibre rotted by poor soap. That’s not economy— 

nch in width, they try.” *“* Angele! and that very evening we turned Ps eh . 
10 gold. The “As you have proved!” said Price, with an = mt Bertha and I, leaves of the family | °#P* cheaper than clothes. Another service rendered by 

iat enitee eloquent after-silence. album. A very much mingled album, at that! Do not boil or scald the clothes, it’s a saving of time, of fuel and of money—you save hard 
wised tn Glas ‘And so the parting curtain behind the drama | Soldiers, merchants, parchment aunts, apo- or ALASKA CREAM 

arse of a life was drawn aside to brightness and not Been _— artillery bey ay? and a min- | rubbing, too, which is hard work done away with. This is what SURPRISE SOAP saves—it | isto those who shave themselvee. It is far 
. it ieasitl the ae —— conscience or the stenes" rns oa oe aa ee cleans clean, too, without slightest injury to finest fabrics. Test it once—you don’t have to get at sapetice to any of the pre; arations 
a er ee" ° ‘ . . —, the oninene of the Sards Wablonele, it again—but you will. ee "aRTER SHAVING 

] hi ‘ “* Wait.’ sa riha suddenly, closing the : 
amelied gold AT te toate en —e, to BM COM | seveesy Ive.e Weelder eae el 46 Ghow yous SURPRISE 308i: READ citeiititections. | It is not greasy or sticky; it dries in quickly ; 
ality moon rH END. eet kat cat ome tee etn ead = wear ee ratee | caretmometeena SNPS o the akin 
th gold floral Ree Tart ce actresses, singers, danseuses ; all the shoulders ‘ Says our leading tonsorial artist : 
Misses E, & H. Johnston of 122 King s‘reet | and busts of the opera, all the trunks and | evening saw me at my florist’sthop. . . . In| astubborn will, self-reliance, ambition, and a desire to do “T have t: sted ycur Alaska Cream and aft 
shedding balls west are now offering a number of dress iengths | tights of the ballet. place of my little tlower girl there stood = ys as to do as well as possible. You are good | an experience of thirty years in manipulatin, ; 
ata great reduc ion. We have also a choice| “And there sandwiched between Judic and | avother one; this one red-headed, pretty also, | Palired, impstient, Pinar Pt company, and rather | the epidermis have not fcund its equa! ” 
usd selection, a the setees novelties i Sway Thos, seney, ~ ay oad ae decollettee of ol ap Boge eB per = the aps Miktinan et Wee yes cote (S’g’d) Pror, NELSON,” 
ilks, er auzes, chepes, etc. e lot, t ttle Angele of th tes. so . e. they told me, one away to ; . 
eee iivery lady who admires a choice, well fitting | “*And doesnt she look like met’ cried Se ee er, a ere Tonk you for the pleasant. account ot you! sumomer out  - oem —_ 
——______} ‘ Idi t tock. Perth oyously; ‘ tell h Oo marry her, o what so o what er! ing. Ib js 
: Oe at ee, | Sener... me, hw keg? To what vine dretser? I know nothing write ond il me Bhout it in jen terete Ne I 


i 
* Co. 


\L ter of M. Ad-lphe Brivard. commercial notable 
not seen me jately. I have been cloistered, | and former president of the Commercial Ex- | on my soul, I would have supplicated her to Osmonva.—1. ere 18 an easy going, nappy natured cor- 
padlocked, confiscated, suppressed, as good as} change, knew the repertoire of the Bovffes | give me, and which, at all events, hirdered me | respondent with enough energy not to be lazy and enough 
efined Parisiennes ! from taking another. . . — cf ease not to be aggressively industrous. You are 
clever and observant, my friend, aud though not imagin- 


JPS 


of 


Purity : 





A Marriage Failure. 





Gontran shook his head and raised his arms 
with the gesture of one that has escaped a 


great dang:r. 
“Tt is I, yes; look at me weil, for 


married. An accident that is past, yes, but 


which makes me cold to think of it. . . 


Not thas my fiancee was ugly, silly, or disagree- 
able; no, she was charming. Eighteen years 
onde as a corn-tassel, gréat shining 
eyes that sparkled drolly and looked you full in 

a little questioning, a 
, as of one that had taken her 
experience a little from everywhere, the world 


of age, 


the face with a 
little wonderi 


and the coulisses, 


‘* How did I find her? Very simply, a3 such 
things are mee done when one wishes to 
oila! I got upone dayina 

devil'sh temper, stomach irritable from the 
last night's supper, heavy of head, empty of 


marry. . . © 


ou have 


much I resemble her. See!’ 





















counterpart, win 


couplets of the Remontoir ! 


the passage Choiseul, or to marry before a tri- 


blonde Angele of the operatic score | 
“'Twas just at that moment that I found 
myself at the door of the florist’s shop, 






















* And se the attitude of her operatic 

ing her eye and with finger 
to the side of her nose, she began to hum— 
Bertha began to hum—the old rollicking 


** Heaven be merciful! Mile. Brivard, daugh- 


*“T took my leave a little suffocated this even- 
ing from the white and gilt salon of the Boule- 
vard Malesherbes. The little Angele and the 
little Bertha mingled strangely in my thoughts 
and ate gaily beside me like two little pup- 
pets clad in the same costume; and, my faith! 
the farther I went the less I knew if I was 
going to see Mile. Bertha Brivard appear in 


colored scarf in the Precinct office the little 


w here every evening I entered regularly. They 


—I shall never know anything. 

“* Of my little brown flower-maid I never Fad 
known anything, her name, her ace, her life. 
Nothing, nothing whatever, save that she was 
raviehing 1 Dray with an honest air, deep eyes. 
and that she handed me bouquets of lilacs and 
roses with a hand white and oe which, 


*““Behold my adventure! A very simple one 
eh, bien / yes; but I have never in my life had 
& more agreeable one. It seems to me that I 
have gathered in the midst of our hot house 
exister ce a flower of the fields, whose perfume 
I have still on my fingers, its sweet odor still 
in my nostrils. . . , 

“Ah! I grow elegiac; but God bless her, 
wherever she be, my little brown flower-maid, 
who, compared to my cocodette of the Boule 
vard Malesherbes, was like a rose on a green 
stem beside atulip onawireone, . . . 

‘*Mile. Brivard, by the way, marries to-mor- 
row a young and skilful financier, who has 
found a way to shape a fortune from the krach 


did not vote for the commercial travelers, as I have no 
acquaintance in that company. I hope your friend won. 
3. [never was at Prerqu’ Isle, but know of several campers 
who have had lovely summers there. 4. You are amiable, 
careful, ambitious, fond of fun, «ffectionate and candid. 
Would be the better of a dash of spice but are 80 nice now 
that I ecarcely like to tinker with you. Some things, ice 
cream for instance. really don’t need spicing. 


ative, still not too matter of fact. Sometimes you can fan 
up a hot temper, but more for the wrongs of others than 
your own. You are mirthful and fond of an easy life, but 
you can buckle to if necessary. 1 don’t see much hope 
and but little intuition, a taste of wit, and a flavor of good 
common sense. 2. I don't know what causes the appear- 
ance you mention, but don’t fancy itis an indication of 
poor health. Shall be glad to hear from you how the 
country feels in this cold winter weather. 

JULLIRTT.—1. You can write to Miss Snively, Lady 
Superintendent, General Hoepital, Toronto, for the infor- 
mation as to qualifications. The salary is very small, some- 
thing about $100 a year, and you must serve for a certain 
time if you want a certificate. 2. You can touch them up 
with carmine lip salve on an emergency. Some people 
have naturally pale lips. 3. I cannot read your photo. I 
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Toys, Books, Games are taking 
their places to the front. In these 
goods it is well-known we more 
than make good our MOTTO to 
make one dollar buy as much as 
two dollars does elsewhere. Read 
a few prices which are but samples 


heart. With all this, bad weather, cold, gray, | weie starting to cloce up, but between the 
sad; vague ennui in the morning; at noov.| azaica euaeie and gilded baskets, among | that has ruined others ; they will be very happy. eee.” Gate a had to send back dezensof | of a oreat show : 
k : ‘ P oom for the matter in this paper. 
black ennui. Nothing, to do, nothing to read, | the deep, waxy greens of the caou‘chouc plants, As for me, I depart this evening for Monaco, | 4. Your writing shows wit, decesion, self-control, ability, Bagatel Boards, 25c., worth 65c.. 69c. worth #1 50, $1 25, 


nothing to love! 

‘***Zounds !’ [told myself, ‘it’s time to marry. 
If I found a family, it will certainly oceupy me.’ 

“TI threw myself into a coupe and made for 
the house of my notary, an old friend cf my 
father’s, and laid the case before him. 

‘** Do you desire a blonde or brunette wife?’ 
said he, turning his papers. 








shining as if varnished under the spray of the 
fountains, I perceived finishing a bouquet, 
pratty as apinkin her black robe and white 
collar which brought out so clearly the rich 
brunette skin, my little Sewer atl, who every 
day for the past three weeks had given me the 
same bouquet with the same gentl-, courteous, 
and sad little smile I had scarcely noticed. 











I have lost my little flower-maid, but I shall 
perhaps win at roulette—malheureuxenamour, 
etc., etc.” 
__OO So 
To Dysprptics.—-Before trying a multitude 
of medicines for dyspepsia, apply at once for 
the great cure of the day, Dr. Sey’s Remedy. 











some ambition and is marred by being sloped backhand. 
You have discretton, adaptability, patience and maby little 
traits valuable in the walk of life you mention. 


Aipa.—1. I did atk quite a few ie I knew, my friend. 
One tuld me the blood was omeane and to bathe with 
very hot water. Another said to bathe with cold water 
and salt. Another to take tonic and a fourth to eat a great 
deal of fruit and drink some lemonade with cream of tartar 
in it. The most sensible one was the one who advised me 











































worth $3.50, and $4 49, worth ¢10(0. Asplendid assort- 
ment of games, 5c., worth 10c. to l5c., playing carde, 8-., 
usually 16c., 192., worth 50c. 

Magic Lanterns, with 12 slides or scenes, each 49c , worth 
$1.00, and 94c., worth #2, $1.49, worth $3, $2 48, worth #5. 

A great asso. tment of toys, from ic. each up, usually 
8c. up. See our new patterns in fine purses imp: rted 
directly from the greatest factories of France, 8c. fora 
small strong one, with clasp, worth 7c., up to 692. Sold 
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a blonde should prefer,’ said I. ‘“And I stayed there looking at her. She to tell you that you'd better not tinker with your eyes but eons by ee ——— $1 50. Bill Books, 50c.,, worth 
male oh.geu ‘** Why? was charming, my little friend the fleuriste / New Mexico for Consumptives. Geasale a physician. 10 was maybe » touch of come bleed | Sia necks ones uly le for Ses. SoGny pert of theme 
hat it yielded “* Because—Toupinette was brunette—con-| Her Black hair brushed smoothly back from ag . . — sense. 2. Various cures for sleeplessness are given. A minion or the United States, which ssuxt be sent i i- 

y , EXTRACT FROM REPORT TO THE AMERICAN | cup of warm milk drank just before reti ing, a warm bath, | ™ , t in addi 
cally as pure trast. her forehead, ard giving to her straight, classic ‘ , omar aaa » | tion to the price. The Pansy Series, Elsie Series, Ruby 

“The preference a dto hi 6 il : HEALTH RESORT ASSOCIATION, and soon. I think, my poor little sufferer, that both your » ry 

ppeared to him just. He} profile the air of an old medallion. With it all, is worries probably come from tome cause you don’t suspect, | Series, beautifully bound, 19c. each. These should be in 
ropo' to me, Mile. Bertha Brivard. eal I think New Mexico surpasses any locality y suspect. | every house and every Sunday School Library. Well 
prop: ’ atrue Parisienne, sweet, dainty, piquant, the , You are not at alla nuisance and I hcpe by this time are oa) 4 
IRDWOOD. “* Pretty?’ light falling on the glossy banded hair, the | for consumptives I have yet visited, and I | much better. poate 3 eye Ag —_—- 19¢,, and best 
Petia ded the resemble me avhich'she" grouped. tone harurcaincs | the South, Sandwich falands and Baropes” "|x doxitece ia tm tar", "al ttle Dat, bat | ee sow etary Henk. trom up tp, ual 
, roses, which she groupe Oo & harmonious ’ . lon’t agree w you er devotion is overdrawn, | 50. to 75°. Illustrated books in great variety. Boys’ and 
*** No one—only herself!’ J. F. DANTER, M. D., There have been and stili are such wom th id. 
‘** But, see you, think, well,’ om I, ‘is one — wn Weta water oe M. C. P. and S., Ont. i tracy tat whet sazikeo you as unnatural and ‘ualikely bible Miltoo, ete. $1 G4, worth 2 0. Send cones faller 
not in the corps et some face that recalls “*[ saw nothing but that little white hand, thas little Dorrit roumstancer. Don’t forget | catalogue. Our spaceis up. Come and see us. 
her own? I do not speak of legs; no, I.am | go pretty, slender, aristocratic; and I stayed a a farver, — - eo ae To W. H. BENTLEY 
moral |’ _| there contemplating it. I, who, beyond there, Correspondence Coupon. siny Giell Geaipewaustaniiten. “Wen coat ake eran 
, “*In the corps de ballet! What a question!’ | had already prepared the way to demand an- content under almost any circumstances, and see the bright 
° “* But I only ask an approximate affirma-| nother! .. . The above coupon must accompany every graphc- | side of even a very dark cloud. Your sympathies are 
tive? site “The next day—I omit, you see, the recital | logical study sent in. The Editor requests oorres- | {uick and large, and you have strong social, inetincta, A J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE PROPRIETOR. 
wo ae nome? re a, 4! Thecorpsdeballet ! of my dreams and insomnia (an insomnia with pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological | soon and send the questions you threatened me with. I 
Xo, a9 one Bat af the Boaaea% yon, the | SVD eaten ca anda" yung git dSes | oder mot onl tat ef agama, | nono ohn ey cig Toi 
little Angele !’ ing like ballet premieres in Morlaque costumes including several cepital alee > ae oe oan een aie Sa Sy to'be stodiea® You did 
“*Angele! Angele! Ravishing! She re-| to the tune of the Remontoir)—the next day, I | ®wered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. | | 4¢ send mea coupon last less nad loan nab atioud tostudy 
sembles Angele, does she? your little blonde !' | say, we were to dine at the house of that | Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's | writing without. I have not had the pleasure of visiting 
les inci — I. aa bien ! oo os her instantly ! | confounded notary, Bertha, her parents and | time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- anol e a ve 7 faaee ee ee = 
such as en will you present met . . .» . Ie: boxer tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please ; > 
ci most * Well, to +kip preliminary details. we were | "Well, I bad, as usual, promised her a bou- | dares Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- | teie43.f iron und, whos <tr soee soe hott wees tee 
 c*ring (o see each other first at the Hotel Continen al. | quet ; as usual, I would take it to her; she companied by coupons are not studied. very thing for you if you are played out and over done. 
A charity bail for the bevefit of the shop girls | would pin it to her side, and we shou'd depart Writing not sufficiently formed for delineation. | Why should I think you foolish? 3. Your writing shows 
who desired to become aquarelistes. A quad-| as arranged for the salle a manger of M.| 2®**18-—Writing not suffickntly cation. | several amiable and traits, carefulness, adaptability, 
rille, a waltz, two fingers of mer and we! Bergeot. ae RANE AND ANGELA Roopsx.—No coupons en- ond a@ generous and & me Jotgmnent, | The down steven are Makes Herd Water Sott. 
h other sufficiently well t “ %, | ° . oo uncertain and decision is lacking. You are fond o oo 
Pr — a “Official leying. ao useet- entenes, Khasetons, a9 Yensl, the Setiat's Brutus, Cassius AND Cesar —S‘udies too short. Three | conversation, quick and sympathetic, and your nature is Makes White Clothes Whiter. 
 cmriag canism? Yes, but one woes rapidly in euch | {teclé toward the clusters of lilacs and roses | 0” ue sheet aud three coupons wanting. youwill write wbeoevryoutdins "| 33ak » Flannels Soft and Clear 
s. Wa i F IvaxHon.—1 Jane Porter. 2. No. 3. Am gled you and | YU Will write whenever you feel like it. Mak s Flannels Soft and Clean. 
manded, for the corsage, if you please, this evening !’ eres ee, ae Dee pains. and 1. eink —— 

‘*They replaced it by the Opera Comique. A “*aAh!’ = lier oo a ava Vi ee - Makes Tin Like Silver. 

classic presentation, The noiary preceded me/ ‘She regarded me smilingly, her soft, frank | jOveilcet lines you can imagine. Makes Paint Like New. 

to the box. Bow tothe mother, cow to the]! eyes turning from aide to side seekicg ancther : ’ 5 Se ee ace 

f flash of th to th it “< : Pix Facs.— Toronto School: f Art. Educational Depart MARK 

ather, a flash of the eye to the young girl!) cluster of flowers: ‘Ses monsieur, ow is | meng, Your writing it not artistic, lacks sympathy, tact | ! Makes Glassware Brilliant. 
Ay Ah! delicious, that young girl! A genuine | this?’ and perception. You are prudent, self-reliant, honest aid D) A a ee ——$_— 
at pestelt A sauc ae pose, so, line. greet at little lie it ed es have self esteem, lack finish and adaptability. a es Makes Earthenware Spotless. 

Shining eyes, an eé dariinge-t little ears, be-; said J, in truth caring nothing for the size | cC.zoparra.—You are energetic, hasty and apt to go to a Cl of 
ee — white. geried ond ginotered Sontrils of | of the bunch, but seized with a desire to onmamh bare 2 sega solar sees and rather sharp Makes Windows Like Crystal. 

i i Cc! ° 

t them hair that shone in the gaslig @ a golden | linger indefinitely in that bower of verdure ee cent Sed acohdon, Subccaliy thecal in Makes Baths and Sinks Clean 


TS. 


mode, sofas from Beauvais, richly atrocious, | sion of faith. I tcok my flower, there- | says no she means it. She perseverance, but not all 
bronzes too golden, screens too gaudy, plush | fore, and went my way, but Mile. Bertha, | sufficient system and order. = 
(oo glaring, pictures too new. A luxury born | when I arrived, had already provided herelf| poyoua.—Why did you ask for your delineation in the < > 
of yesterday and +tamped upon the invoice! with a corsage cluster : next number. it made me put you back, but as you have 2 
‘But flawlessly exquisite, pretty enough to *** Being unable to count upon yours,’ said | more patience thansome, I hope you're looking out yet. Your - = 
eat,so to speak, her blonde head bent under the | she calmly, carelessly throwing upon a table | writing shows stre gth of = re = —, You < 5 
rays of the lamp, Mile. Bertha cutting with a| the oneI had broughther. .. . have eo oe ere a cata al 
Japanese paper-knife the leaves of the last} ‘+So much the better—I would utilize it my- | There is eumolens Cuatey etnong in likes and dislikes, a Ww 
number Revue des Deux Mondes—a Greuze | self; andthe single blossom thet I took frcm | jittle woreasonable, but very nice. i 
reading Feuillet ! the heap and pinned in my buttonhole lay upon | yepin —you are original, hard to please, tenacious of CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION < “ 
“ A trifle arranged, a trifle too studied per- | my breast and kept my heart warm during your rights and not pleasant when (ffended. I think rather 5; ‘ . ® 2 
7 haps, this playing the family note ; a little too} the whole of that interminable dinner. apt to fancy slights but not to fret over them. You lack If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura o ; 
XION, sentimental, but very gentil. . . . Gentil “That beastly dinner, during which it seem’ d | hope and buoyancy, and when in sorrow would be very from your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
y hue, enough todamn a eaint, and I was not a saint. | to me that the little Angele, reside me, played | 4 ent. You could nes beep, & sooret, but do not box to © 
1ASK * But, after all. what is so delicious asthe | a pointless role, and 1 saw «pposite to me | invite confidence. All this does nok prevent your being s CANADIAN DEPOT uu 
KIN passing of the betrothal hours? It is the pre- a eauiir the kan fil d the seri. | Very much liked woman and having lots of friends, who 
. Ssing oO} P perpetually the onna profile an e - | admire 5 our originality and talents. 44 and 46 Lombard St. s 
: 
= 
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FLAIDE 








mist. Much prettier than Angele | 

‘It was setiled! The wedding should be! 

“The wedding? Yes, but before that realism 
would come the romance, the poetry of the 
fiancailles! . . . To marry tous was en- 
chantment, and M. Brivard, the father, a very 
agreeable old man, with no occupation than 
that of detaching his coupons, had set the day 
ef my coming to his house, the evening of our 
first — wey 

‘“T see still that family picture in the Boule- 
vard Malesherbes, the great white and gilt 
salon, the usual furnishings of the dealer a la 


face, the prologue, the preamble to marriage ! 
A preface full of beautiful promises! that 
makes one believe reading it—a beautiful book 


Whee! ee senenee : What poetry!| that color would be white, all white, | ke the sed cater 0 lange heart. A cnvtala 
at happiness and delig: rose cn my breast. amount of percept j é 
* Yes, but unfortuna'ely one must turnthe| ‘The denouement, the denouement—wait, it vite water ony a, — 2. coe “Nic » Thank You,’ 
pages, and— But that, you see, at the mo- approaches. vee a) ieaheae broken-backed ii “Tha Who?” 


ment, was precisely what I desired to do, to 
turn the pages with all speed, the fair white 
page of this young girl's life, as yet without a 
trace of crayon. . . . I had turned so many 
pages, you see, that resembled in everything 
those mirrors of the restaurants, which every- 
y scratches with names and addresses. . . 
“Ah!the young girl! That ignorant, inno- 
cent, and timid teing, exquisite and white, 
white as virgin snow! I had found her at last, 
that ideal maid! How happy I should be to 
have al s beside me that clear regard, that 


become all at once a Paradise—of green, re 
and white. .. . 

“And when that yew young girl, all in 
black and so pale aud amiabie, said so gently, 
placing the cluster ageinst the bosom of her 
own robe, ‘Oh, no, monsieur, it is not, you cee, 
too large!’ I could scarcely restrain myself 
from crying aloud; ‘Keep it there, madem- 
oiselle, I beseech you ! - An honest bou- 

uet from the hand of an honest girl! . . 
t goes so well with your manner, modest and 

‘ood | ° 
ee She would have found too odd this profes- 


ous ar of my little flower-girl. She it 
was that should have been the fiancee, 


The jiancee! Surely, if the word had ‘color, 


‘Gradually, as I frequented that white and 
giit salon, the little Bertha made me afraid, je 
actually afraid. And likewise, as I frequent 
my florist’s at told my: elf that it was there 
Ishould find the companion, the friend, the 
true associate in happiness or pain ! 

“That charming child! Poor, it was true; 
doubtless an orphan, living alone and possibl 
destined to marry some shopman or raiiroa 
employee, or to turn—as turned tothe wind of 
Paris—all those homeless beings who had no 

it would be to 


speech and action, though not deliberate. A snappy and 
wide awake character. 

Maisis.—Please add good self-esteem, quick wit and 
some ambition to Little Dorrit’s delineation and you will 
see yourself. You are more self-conscious and not quite so 
happy as+he, but your disposition has greater strength in 
action, although Little Dorrit would bear trouble the better. 
Your tact is also finer than hers. 

Kerstem.—Here is another apt to despond, ard with 
eather a cranky temper, though the desire for praise and 
reliance on the opinion of others makes for emiability. My 
correspondent is energetic but not ambitiour, faithtul but 
not very d«monstrative, has some talent and sense of 
humor, aiso rather # large imagination. I think when che 


Wru-Yum —This correspondent is prudent, not to say 
stingy, and of very good judgment and common sense. 
Writer’s manner is studied. She lacks power and decision, 
but hae ambition and rather a large heart. A certain 


Pou —1. If you er c’osed coupon it has been lost. How- 
ever as I have not marked your —_ as barred from 
delineation you most provably did. 2. Your writing shows 
an easy and careless Mor tion generous and faithful, a 
little prove to dissembie, with pretty good self-esteem. 
Would rot be apt to work yourself to death, have little 
artistic taste and no finesse or tact, some romance and 
imagination, and a deliberate turn of wind. 

Apau —I am afraid you are tired of waiting for your 
delines tion, as your were lacks patience. You are also 
careless and scorn those little things which are 80 necessary 
to perfection. Your writing lacks refinement, reserve and 
dignity, but I soarcely believe that will bother you much. 
Your 
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“How are you!”’ 
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SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Which cured me of CONSUMPTION,” 





and Bright. 
THE ONLY ARTICLE THAT WILL 
CLEAN ZINC. 
For sale by Grocers ard Druggists Everywhere. 
FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 
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ASK FOR THEM. 


support. . . . How 
smiling mouth, that skin so satiny and soft ! anew that child from this risk by drawing ber nature ig rather @ to €x and your 
I was fully decided—I would mary, as soon as | from the condition itself, by—making her my | tastesare uncultured, hut you are kind ard companionable, Give thanks for its discove That it ae 
possible, Mille, Brivard mistress, sou say? No, no, fewer it. I swear | persevering, and cond, sod 2 inethoors “You would does not make you sick when you Sone 
And then, every evening while pushing my | ; hat I never thought of it. one » er rand and 0 tenniving enemy. take it. Eee 


suit, I went to dine in the Boulevard Male- 
sherbes, to find myself again in the white and 
gilt salon, with the same brovzes, the tane 
Screens, the same divans and easy-chairs from 
uvais . . . only, Mile. Bertha no longer 
cut the leaves of the Revue des Deux Mondes. 
Now she reads i’ghter and droller anes, 
filled with sketches and p.ctures o atee 
little ladies, w meaty resemble herself. 
Every day, too, "took her a bunch of flowers, 
roses or white lilacs, entering daily at the same 
hour the same shop, where, on seeing me 


2a eee en’ ~e if oot I hy Soma! 
while not daring, slowly, gently, po y; 
detached myself fo Mile. Bertha Brivard— 
I had nearly said, of the Bouffes Parisiennes. 
. . - Lleft her to her father, her white and 
gilt salon, and her gay -Remontoir. I sought 
delaye, pretexts, excuses. In short, when one 
evening M. Bergeot raid to me peamaply ‘We 
can no leave my friend Brivard with his 
nose in the water’—great naturalists, these 
notaries ; ‘is it to be yes or no?’ this time, my 
faith, I answered : 


Manaray.—I don’t think I gave you lack of energy in a 
graphologtcal study. It is impossible to find out a person’s 
traits from five orax words and one or two capitale, which 
are usually i, Cand T, Now for x study, You are de- 
cided in your + ffections, prudent in epeech, not buoy- 
et tn Toe a eieh and wes in your methods, bud with some 
imagination and an amiable and accommodating nature. 
You are void of conceit, and kind and generous in your 
udgment of others. You bave tact and some taste for 
teostital things, and sympathy is plainly evident. 

In Resus Arcris —Your business-like letter made 
me laugh, certainly your past the business is to subcribe 
to the papen, apa yee better eubsoribe by the year ard 














ive thanks. That itis three times as 

“ efficacious as the old-fashioned 
cod liver oil. 

Give thanks. That it issuch a wonder- 
ful flesh producer. 

Give thanks, Thatit is the best remedy 
for Consumption, Scrofula, 
Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- 
eases, Coughs and Coéds. 

Besure you get the genuine in Salmon 
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at 
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PO BER 


arrive thus and always for the same purpose, ae bien! No then! I am not made for | have it sent to you. The price is $2 00 and it is well worth 
the same young fleuriete put out her hand to marcsinght piaet te that money. 0 far ae your "oer wvning $00: ong tt & BOWNE. Belleville 
caganme Sompartment and presented me the| “And I did not, as usual, set out for the | cemed, yoo have, font © Nery Les he, attire rather = ie SUPPLIES A DAILY LUXURY. 


same roses the same lilacs. . . . 


i Brivard domicile, All the same, the same 
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Music. 


i Emerald Isle are to be con- 
| gratulated upon the large audi- 
ence that attended the twen- 
tieth annual concert of the 
Irish Protestant Benevolent So- 
ciety at the Pavilion on Thurs- 





excellent programme performed on that occa- 
sion! The music was more than usually Irisb, 


our adoption in the shape of the Maple 
Leaf. The quartettes were not as success- 
ful as might have been expected, and were the 
weakest points on a good programme. Mrs. 
Caldwell was, of course, the bright particular 
star. She sang Kitty Tyrell and Pease’s O Hush 
Thee, My Baby ; with Kitty of Coleraineand her 
fine Proch Air and Variations for encores. She 
was in splendid voice, and sang with even 
more than her usual brilliancy. 
gave very acceptable renderings of Believe Me 
: if All those Endearing Young Charms, and 
Tosti’s Bid Me Good-bye. Mr. Harold Jarvis 
improves with each re-visit to his native city 
and gave splendid renderings of Killarney 
and The Death of Nelson, with the usual 


encores. Mr. Blight, who was in charge 
of the concert, was slightly disabled by 
a cold, but gave an effective rendition 


of Cruiskeen Lawn notwithstanding, and 
the duett with Mr. Jarvis, The Old Brigade 
was sung witha rousing spirit. Mrs. Blight 
; were artistic in every detail. Miss Jessie 
7 Professor Augusta D' Alberta, F.F.S.L.F., with 
fine effect, with the Dead Letterand the Funny 
Story as encores. Mr. W. E. Ramsay's humor- 
ous songs won him double recalls. 


satisfied. 


* 


good Service of Song was given at the Carlton 
street Methodist church, under the direction of 
Mr. D. E. Cameron, the choirmaster of the 
church, with Mr. W. H. Hewlett at the organ. 
Mr. A. S. Vogt played Fumigalli’s Marcia 
Villareccia, Petrali’s Romanza, and Whiting's 
Pastorale. The vovalists were Mrs. Scrimger- 
Massie, Mrs. A. Huycke-Garratt, Mrs. D. E. 
Cameron, Mr. D. E. Cameron, Mr. Sims Rich- 
ards, and Messrs. Rymal and English, all of 
whom sang most acceptably. The choir is 
steadily improving and gave an excellent ac- 
count of itself. 


vice being conducted by Rev. Septimus Jones, 
rector of the church. The choir received more 
praise than ever before from those leaving the 
church. Every seat was filled, despite the 
snowstorm. Miss Anna Schumacher of Ham- 
ilton sang Consider the Lilies, and One Sweetly 
Solemn Thought. She has a beautifully rich 
and soft voice and sings with great care and 
expression. As a pupil of Mr. D. J. O’Brien 
' she does him infinite credit. Miss Lilian 
' Kleiser sang Gounod’s Glory to Thee My 
God with feeling and taste, her sym- 
pathetic voice being excellently adapted 
: for a successful rendition of this number. Mr. 
; Harold Jarvis was in splendid voice and ex- 
i celled himself. I have never heard a finer ren- 
] dition by a man than he gave of Dudley Buck’s 
Fear Ye Not, O Israel. Mr. Arthur Fisher 
played an Impromptu, Op. 59 of his own writ- 
ing,a very dainty and elegant composition, 
showing most musicianly treatment. The ac- 
companiments were played by Mr. Dinelli with 
' even more than his usual care and judgment. 
, * 

On the same evening a large audience at- 
tended a concert given at the Auditorium in 
aid of the Helping Hand Mission. The per- 
formers were Mrs, J.C. Smith, Miss Agnes 
Knox and Mr. H. M. Blight, a!l of wnom were 
received with the applause their excellent 
work deserved. ° 


evening of last week at the Church of the Re- 
deemer, under Mr. Schuch’s direction, the ser- 


SSP re mes 


* 

By an error in the composing department, 
the advertise ement of the Haslam Vocal Society's 
concert failed to contain the name of the prin- 
cipal visiting artist, M. Ovide Musin. This 
gentleman and his high artistic powers are too 
well known in Toronto to need further allusion 
than to say that he is probably greatest 
violinist at present in America, and all those 
attending the concert on Tuesday evening will 
enjoy a great treat in his playing. 

* 


the 


The Toronto Vocal Society has secured in 


addition to Miss Olive Fremstadt and Mr. 
Victor Herbert, the artists mentioned in last 
week's issue of SATURDAY NIGHT, the assist- 


ance of Miss Irene Gurney, young lady 
whose recent excellent performances as a 
pianist have made her one of our chief artistic 
features. The concert will be given on Thurs- 
day, December 17. 


a 


Mr. Frederic Boscovitz will give his second 
Lecture-Concert entitled An Evening with 
Chopin, on Monday, December in the 
public hall of the Educational Department. 
From his peculiar intimacy with all Chopin 
literature, a most interesting entertainment 
may be expected. 


2] 
Oy 


Arthur Friedheim, who plays at Association 
Hall this night week, does not come here 
heralded as many great pianists do, but is 
none the less one of the greatest in the world. 
A few years ago, while Mr. Harry Field was in 
Toronto, his invariable song was, when any 
other of the giants of the keyboard were men- 
tioned: ‘‘But you should hear Friedheim!” 
Field's face would glow with rapture and his 
glasses would topple off with excitement. I 
never saw such enthusiastic admiration 
as that shown by Field for Friedheim and on 
this account, if on no other, I anticipate a rare 
treat in his playing. 
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The Canadian Society of Musicians will cele- 


seventh annual convention at the Normal 
school, on December 29 and 30, for which 






prepared. Mr. Thomas Martin of London will 


will deliver a lecture on The Rise and Develop- 
ment of the Madrigal, illustrated by a select 


_ Rae ee onmeceme a 





with a graceful recognition to the land of | this year. 


Miss Leadley | 8™°® 


Altogether | fore a large audience. 


On Wednesday evening of last week a very George Fox and Mr. H. L. Parker. 





brate the Christmas holidays by holding its | friend. 


choir; Mr, A. M. Read of St. Catharines will 
contribute an essay on the subject, Has Music 
O. 
Forsyth will read an Essay on the Piano. Mrs. 
G. T. Blackstock has very kindly extended her 
hospitality to the Society and will give a recep- 
tion to its members on the evening of the 29th; 
and on the evening of the 30th, Vladimir de 
Pachmann, a renowned pianist, will give a 


day night, as well as on the | concert, assisted by Mrs. Julie Wyman, whom 


we all know as a most artistic sirger. Truly 
the musicians have put their best foot foremost 


The Philharmonic Society has been most 
energetic in its rehearsals this reason, and now 
has a well balanced and numerous chorus. The 
works under rehearsal are Gounod’s Redemp- 
tion and Dr. Bridge’s Callirhoe. The former 
of these has been done before by the society 
and ranks among its greatest successes. The 
other is a recent composition and met with 
t appreciation on its production in Eng- 
land. Mr. Torrington tells me that he has 
room for a few more good voices in the chorus 
—but only a few—and that immediate applica- 
tion must be made to secure admission. Mr. 
Earls adds to this the invitation given by one 
of his countrymen, who told a friend that he 
now lived near the bay, and asked him when he 
was down that way to “fall in.” 


Mr. Torrington is not by any means idle in 
his chosen work. On Monday evening he held 
the first rehearsal of his Orchestral Schoo), and 
had a large attendance of efficient amateurs. 


played the accompaniments beautifully ; they | 4;, professional orchestra is in process of or- 


ganization and will be in the field again this 


Alexander gave Dawn on the Irish Coast and eenaen. 


Miss Nora Clench made her farewell on the 
25th at the Hamilton Grand Opera House be- 
The concert was under 


it was one of the most enjoyable concerts | the management of Mr. J. W. Baumann and 
ever given in Toronto and every bne went away | those who assisted Miss Clench were: Mrs. 


George Hamilton, Mrs. Frank Mackelcan, 
Miss Cummings, Mr. G. H. Fairclough, Mr. 
Miss 
Clench goes to Brussels for another year’s 
study in the celebrated violin school of that 
city. a ‘ 

Mr. W. EF. Fairclough, organist of All Saints’ 
church, will give another of his popular organ 
recitals at the church this afternoon at four 


o'clock. 
* 


The Harmony Club on Saturday evening last 
held its first rehearsal of Millocker’s Beggar 
Student, under the direction of Mr. E. 
W. Schuch. The attendance was large, 
fifty-one singing members participating, and 


Another Service of Song was given on Friday | all expressed themselves as being delighted 


with the bright and taking character of the 
music, The performance of the Beggar Stu- 
dent will take place in February. 


A movement has been set on foot to forma 
Church of England Choir Association and the 
clergy and choirmasters have responded to the 
invitations sent out with a readiness and en- 
thusiasm that ensures success, The object of 
the Association will be to improve and further 
the music of both choir and congregation and as 
a step in this direction, it is contemplated to 
hold a festival of the united choirs of the city 
about Whitsuntide, when a full cathedral ser- 
vice will be held. A constitution has been 
drafted and will be submitted for adoption by 
those interested, on Saturday next. 


I was shocked on Wednesday evening of last 
week to hear of the ‘unexpected death of Mr. 
Percy W. Greenwood, at one time organist of 
All Saints’ church in this city. Mr. Greenwood 
was a young man—only twenty-eight years of 
age—and tvas a very promising musician and 
a@ generous-minded, genial man. He had re- 
\urned to Toronto intending to make his home 
here permanently, when stricken down. An- 
other death in the profession is that of Mr. 
Rushton Dodd, organist of Knox church, 
Ottawa, who succumbed to a sudden attack of 
inflammation of the lungs. Mr. Dodd was an 
excellent organist and had won special distinc- 
tion as a teacher of singing and as a choir 
trainer, and was very popular with all who 
knew him. 


‘There is a tide, etc.” One of these tides 
tlowed across the path of Charlie Hedmondt, a 
young Canadian tenor, now in Eng’and, who 
was here several times with the Emma Juch 
Opera Company. Lohengrin was to be per. 
formed at the Covent Garden Theater, when it 
was found that Chevalier Scovel, who was to 
sing the title role, was tooill to appear. Sir 
Augustus Harris commissioned Mr. Hedmondt 
to take the part, and although he sang in Eng- 
lish while the other performers sang in 


Italian, he achieved a signal success. Mr. 
Hedmondt was born in Montreal, his father 


being German, and his mother Irish. I 
remember him, a bright boy with great 
musical talent, and was glad to note his steady 
advancement in his profession while in 
America, and still more so to see his success 


in England. He is now under engagement 
with the Carl Rosa English Opera Company. 


The University Glee Club goes out on a con- 
cert tour on Tuesday, December 15, and will 
sing at Niagara Falls, St. Catharines, Brantford 
and Chatham, under the direction of Mr. E. 
W. Schuch. 

On Monday evening, December 14, a concert 
will be given at Association Hall, when the 
talent will be Mrs. Caldwell, Miss Sara Lord 
Bailey and Mr. George Fox. 

METRONOME. 





A Drug in the Market. 


“Tm trying to close up my business,” he 
ne in answer to a question as to what he was 
aoing. 

e Wasn't there any money in it?” asked his 
friend, 

“Well, no; not in the longrun. Idid pretty 
well at first, but I finally glutted the market. 
There was no use making any more, for I could 
not dispose of them.” 

“Oh, it wasa manufacturing business, was 
it?” inquired the friend. 

‘* Somewhat in that line.” 

‘It ought not to take you long to close up.” 

**T don’t know about that. I estimate that it 
will take something like ten or fifteen years.” 

“Ten or fifteen years!” exclaimed the 
“For heaven's sake, how much stock 
have you got on hand?” 

**None at all. But I've got to get some off 


the market. Have todo it, you know. Once 


event @ very interesting programme has been | get the market glutted and you never can dis- 


pose of any more. The business never does 


give a piano recital; Mr. W. Elliott Haslam | 2@Y, 2nd I was a fool to think I could make it 


“ What in the world were you making?” 
* Promissory notes, Been doing it ever 





since I left college two years 
rid of sometimes, but, Lord! they are 


get back,” 




























































A Great Reduction. 


Mr. Lotts—Great Hunks! I wouldn't miss 
that train for twenty dollars,—— 





—Well, I'll be dolgarned if there isn’t a nickel! 





Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


“ TORONTO 


OF MUSic 

. FIFTH YEAR 

FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers graduating courses in ALL 


BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction 
of Mr. 8. H. CLARK, a special feature. (Special Oalendar 
issued for this department ) 

New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 
address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. : 


S H, CLARK 
7 DIRECTOR 


Conservatory School of Elocution 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
632 Church Street 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toron'o. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at eduction in terms. 


D&LSARts SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 


N. 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate cf Boston School of Oratory, 


TEACHER OF ELOCU TION 
Open for reading engagements. 455 <dhurch St, 


ME;, W:. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 

Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Choirs, &. Residence, 555 ¢hurch Street. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and 0 and OChoirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
tonto, repared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing; Singing, Harmony, &. 
r. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


W O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 
e Studied in Germany with the famous teachere— 
M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperifz and 
Hofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger 
action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., 
and a perfect artistic style. Teacher in the Righest giades 
of piano playing and harmony at the Toronto College of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and Miss Veals’ School 
for Young Ladies. 11? College Street 
ERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 
Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- 
ing entertainments. 603 Spadina Avenue. 





R. F. WARRINGTON 


BARI TONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 12 
Seaton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 








Ton COLLEGE 
“Tonnes oY MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 
Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
HAMILTON 


COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Oor. Main and Charles Streets 


Full staff of thoroughly qualified and eminent teachers 
in all branches cf music. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO. 
MAS GRANTED. 

The grade system similar to that adopted in the Schools 
is in use, with Quarterly Reports to Parents and Guardians. 

The College is particularly well ad for RESIDENT 
STUDENTS, where they are not only surrounded with 
bomelike comforts and influences, but are under the con- 
stant supervision of tne Director and resident Teachers, 
thereby making their stay in the College a 4 

Send for our Catalogue 1891-92. For any further infor- 


mation to— 
cvrly D. J. O'BRIEN, Director. 


Thou Art My Queen 


BY EMMA FRASER BLACKSTOCK 


AS SUNG BY 


Mr. BARRINGTON FOOTE 
In Bb and Db. 
Price 50 Cents 
Can be had of all Music Dealers or of the Publishers. 
Angio-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
6% King St. West, Toronto 





Easy toget} DR. MCLAUGHLIN 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in theeperfectness of {ts fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King 8t. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 
I “ Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds —_— only for a short time, 
and applies only to those getting in tes. Remember, 
** Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8 ; on celluloid, $10. " 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 147 
. A. RISK 
DENTIST “ 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage solicited. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ocllege and 
Dufferin House. 
Residence 605 Church Street. 


M!SsS NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 172 Yonge St.; also 
Toronte College of Muste and 86 Major St. 


"THE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario Street, 
cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Ohoirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Srgen, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPEN FOR 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. For terms address— 

22 Wellington Place 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Papil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan &t., and Toronte College of Music 


R. ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 

” Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 
and pupil of Prof. Joachim, will receive pupils at his resi 
dence, 92 Maitland St. Open for concert engagements. 


Lore N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction a oe Guitar, Mandolin and 





W. L. FORSTER 
e Portraits a Specialty 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST ARTIST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraite. 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


Ontario Sehool of Elocution and Oratory 


Each teacher a specialist in hisdepartment. Specialties— 
Voice Culture, Physical Culture and Delsarte Gesture. 


For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 


New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Eloeution and Voice Culture 


Open for concert engagements and eveuings of reading. 
369 Wiltom Avenue 


DELAIDE SECORD 
Dramatie Reciter and Elocutionist 


(Graduate of the Chicage School of Oratory) 


Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certs attended and evenings of Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Address— 131 Denison Ave., Toronto. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
189 Bloor Street Hast 
BOARDING and DAY SOHOO) for YOUNG LADIES. 
NEW TERM COMMENCES NOV. 18 

For ciroular apply to the MISS 2S JOPLING. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, NO FEES IN 
ADVANCE. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Unt. 
Ff, W- MICKLETHWAITE 

: PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per des. 


Studio 
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ECORATIONS cto 


SUPERIOR WALL PAPERS * 
AND ART FABRICS * 
* 76 KING STW ) 
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NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical author ty. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60, 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


New Musie Just Issued (for Piano) 








ce 
Poika 


o 66 =—6 POOR «...0 850. 
Two splendid ements, by 
Chas. ner, from the Little Tycoon 


Comic ra, which are unquestion- 
ably the editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Classic City Polka 

By Mamie Trow............ 400. 


A very pretty Polka, and bound to 
be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner .......... 500. 
One of the finest sets of Lancers 
ever published 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner........... 60e. 


The most lar set of waltzes 
ever Seodesed in Canada, and selling 
by the thousand. 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - Toronto 


CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


French, German 
Italian 











Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 
HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Homa@opathic Medicin 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books preee ceo F to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitat. 


H & C. BLACHFORD 


: FINE. : 
‘SHOES 


New goods just arrived. Greater 
variety than ever. Come early 
and make your 
choice. 


83-89 
King St. East 


PICKLES 


Best American makes in great variety at the Popular 
Shoe Parlor, known as 


PICKLES, at 328 Yonge St 


"T Homas MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 





in Tinctures, 
ilk Globules. 






’ RUBBERS 


OVERSHOES 








REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 


The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are ad ng the Remington to the exclusion of al! 
ae other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for pra:- 
tive or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 





- THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
and deep crimson velvet bands; Miss Ellis, 
terra cotta; and Miss Palmer in coral silk 
jooked stylish and pretty. Altogether the af- 
fair was declared by all present to be a brilliant 
success. 


sent a specimen of Or 









* 
Mrs. Gordon of London is the guest of Major 
and Mrs. Leigh, 254 Dundas street. 
* 


in any lover of art. 


A Mile a Minute. 

Miss Kathleen Hutchinson of London is stay- 
ing with her aunt, Mrs, George Strange, Col- 
lege street, 


Mrs. Joseph Cawthra of Elm avenue, Rose- 
dale, gives a dance next Wednesday evening. 
e 







Mrs. Larratt Smith gave a large dance last 
Tuesday at her residence on Summerhill avenue, 
North Toronto. 


Mrs. R. S. Williams of Goderich was in 
town this week. 



















tween the fast express and t 


The Canadian Order of Oddfellows gave an 
At Home in Webb’s parlors last evening. 
e 


will be at the Academy all next week. 


Mrs. Edgar Jarvis of Rosedale has a small Eogiand’s Tall Warriors. 


evening to bid farewell to Miss Katie to-night. | over six feet in height. 
* 


The receptions at Government Houte are dis- 
continued for the present. I was glad to hear 
that Sir Alexander Campbell is progressing 
favorably and that his illness no longer gives 
cause for immediate anxiety. 
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FOR 


CHRISTMAS 


In it we make no mention 
whatever of the regular staples 
such as Diamonds, Sterling 
Silverware, Watches, Fine 
Jewelry, Clocks, Bronzes, &c. 
Everyone knows that in these 
lines Ryrie Bros.’ stock can- 
not be excelled ; but we name 
a few articles to show you 
that we abound in Novel- 
ties most appropriate for the 
Christmas Season: Riding 
Whips, in Gold, Silver and 
Ivory Mountings, from $5 to 
$15 each; Driving Whips, 
very choice, from $12 to $25 
each; Solid Ebony-back Hair 
brushes, with Raised Silver 
Monograms or Crests to 
order; very fine Leather Ci- 
gar and Cigarette Cases, Wal- 
lets, Pocket Books, Card 
Cases, with or without Silver 
Monograms; Rodgers’ Fine 
Cutlery ; Sterling Silver Hair 
Brushes, Cloth Brushes, Co- 
logne Bottles, Trinket Trays, 
Court Plaster Cases, Mani- 
cure Sets, Button Hooks and 
other Toilet Goods ; Elegant 
Silver, Gold, Pearl and Ivory 
Mounted Umbrellas, Ink 
Stanks, Gold Pens, Paper 
Knives, Letter Openers, Book 
Marks, Calendars, Memor- 
anda Tablets, Doctor Pre- 
scription Books and other Li- 
brary Goods ; Mexican Onyx 
Tables, in Brass, Silver and 
Copper Mountings; Dinner 
Gongs, in a variety of styles ; 
very fine Piano and Banquet 
Lamps; Palm Pots and Vases. 

In our Stationery Depart- 
ment we engrave Copper 
Plate Visiting Cards, and Em- 
boss, with Crest or Mono- 
grams, Boxes of our Fine 
Paper and Envelopes. 

Silver Photo Frames, all 
sizes. In fact, without ex- 
amining our stock, it is im- 
possible to form any idea of 
the preparations we have 
made for this Holiday Season. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


The French Conversation Club held their 
first meeting at the residence of the secretary, 
Mrs, Alfred Denison, last Saturday evening. 
Several new members were proposed to take 
the places of those who have left the city since 
the spring. The next meeting will be at Mrs. 
Catto’s, 46 Breadalbane street, on December 12. 

- 










Mrs, Wyld’s At Home on Saturday ‘ast was 
largely attended. Amongst others present 
were Mrs. Hoskins, Miss Hoskins, Mrs. Thur- 
ston, Mrs. Gooderham, Mrs. J. I. Davidson, 
Mr. and Mrs, William Davidson, Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark, Mr. Alfred Jones, Mrs, H. K. Merritt, 
Mr. G. A. Stinson, the Misses Beatty, Mr. C. 
Beatty, Mrs, Dawson, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Ley, 
Capt. Magee, Mrs. John Kay, Mrs. and Miss 
McDonald, Mr. G. T. Blackstock, Mr. Strick- 
land, Mrs. Coulson, Mrs. James Crowther, 
Mrs. McLean Howard, Mrs. Bunting, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harry Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. W. Ince, 
Miss McCarthy, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs, Jarvis, 
Mrs. Clarkson and others. 












Miss Castle of Sussex avenue gave an after- 
noon tea last Thursday for Miss E'sie Armour 
of Cobourg. 


* 
Mrs. William Davidson gives an At Homeon 
Saturday, December 5. 


Mrs. Kay of Wellington street gives a tea 
this afternoon. 






















Dr. Alexander J. C. Skene of Long Island 
College Hospital is visiting his cousin, Mrs, 
James H. Pearce of 226 Beverley street. Dr. 
Skene is president of the American Gyneco. 
logical Society and dean of the L, I. College. 


Mrs. Duncan Coulson gave a beautiful lunch- 
eon on Friday in honor of her niece, Miss 
Begg, from Scotland, who is to spend the 


winter here. A 


Mrs. W. H. Beatty of Queen’s park will give 
a large bali on Tuesday, December 15, at the 
Academy of Music. 


Miss Bourinot of Ot‘awa is the guest of Mrs. 
J. Ross Robertson. 


The engagement of Miss Elsie Armour to Mr, 
Auguste Bolte has been announced. 


Miss Parsons of Grange avenue welcomed 
her friends to afternoon tea last Thursday. 


Mrs. Walter Barwick of Jarvis street gave an 
enjoyable tea to a number of friends on Thurs- 
day. 













Gorgeous Art Work. 





A VISIT TO THE BEAUTIFUL STORE OF J, E, ELLIS 
AND CO., KING STREET EAST, 


While the Americans were discussing the 
advisability of transporting Monte Carlo, the 
famous gambling resort, and placing it at 
Chicago, Messrs. J. E. Ellis & Co., Toronto, 
were planning a more worthy scheme, and 
were seriously meditating as to whether or 
not they would remove the Louvre from Paris 
and place it in all its grandeur in Toronto. 
Their ideas have since been modified te some 
extent, but to-day per open to the public 
their new art room filled with perhaps the 
best works in Carrara end Castilian marble 
busts, French and Munich bronzes, and 
Onyx art that have ever seen the light of day 
in Canada. A few of the pieces are far beyond 
the ordinary Canadian standards, and can only 
be judged by such wo ks as hitherto have only 
been found upon the continent, There is a 
group in Carrara Marble, a perfect gem, by 

orzanti, representing a child seated with 
flowing drapery, and fondling a dove,which, as 
a display of conceptive genius, is most com- 
plete here are two other studies in marble 

y the same artist—Curiosity and The Compan- 
ions, Both subjects a-e treated in the most 
original and delicate fashion. Curiosity is repre- 
tented by a boy of about nine years holding a 
watch to his ear and listening. The facial 
expression is the production of a genius, and 
at once stamps the work as that of a finished 
master. ‘* The Companions” in point of detail 
‘and subtlety of expression is perhaps the finest 
feature of the collection, A ma‘den is repre- 
sented decolete with a dove resting upon her 
shoulder,” she, smiling down upon the bird, 
seems to be talking or chirping to it, while the 
bird in the most confident manner seems to 
approach her face, which is beaming with sat- 
isfaction and tenderness, The embroidery 
on the loose garment is most delicate, 
and yet quite distinct and natural. An- 
other remarkable work is “ Violia,” b 
Lapine, also in marble. It represents a beauti- 
ful girl, enveloped in a thin gauze veiling, and 
is eliagether anew feature. Lovers of bronze 
may here find — toentertain them and give 
them many new ideas. There is a Diana nearly 
forty inches in length, treated in the most 
original fashion. The dess is represented 
as rapidly descending through the clouds, and 
holds in her band the bow, the arrow having 
Sped. She appears to be intently watching the 

ight of the dart. The bronze rests upon a 
Miniature Venetian column of marble and at 
Once catches the eye of the visitor, who seen 
nizes the work that celebrated master, 

& Vistrie, Another work by the same artist, 
and quite new to this country, is a colored 
bronze 42 inches in height, representing a 
Japanese lady making her toilet before a look- 
ing glass. ‘The design is extremely novel, and 
the reflected figure produces a most lifelike 
effect, Another bronze which forces itself 
‘upon one is Biot’s Resting in the Desert. A 
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From Niblo’s Garder, N. Y. City 


A MILE 
A MINUTE 


Superb Company. Special 
vat Mechanical Effects. A Mighty 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
Thursday Evening, Dec. 10 


J. W. BENGOUGH’S 


Special Annual Entertainment. 


A unique programme of Song’s, Recitals, Character 
Sketches, Imitations and 
with 


large Egyptian idol is represented in colored 
stone, and resting in its lap is found a tired na- 
tive sleeping wito his arms carelessly thrown 
over a stringed instrument. Also in bronze 
there are two Japanese vases mounted on ped- 
estals. These are ont carved and 

ental art the equa 
which has seldom been seen in Canada. There 
are also a hundred other gems, any of which 


would fully satiate the thirst for the exquisite tions, illuminated 


LOCAL CRAYON CARTOONS 


Everything Fresh, New and Up to Date. 
Tickets 250. and 500. P'an at Nordheimer’s, Deo. 7. 


HELPING HAND MISSION 


BENEFIT CONCERT 


Association Hall, Tec. 14 
Boston’s Favorite Elocutionist 


Sara Lord Bailey 











“A mighty production,” was the head line of 
Nym Crinkle’s notice in the New York World 
after the first performance of the great English 
melodrama A Mile a Minute, a play that has 
scored a success in London and New York, also 
in all the principal cities in America. The 

Jay is one that pleases all, the company the 
st that money can procure. All the scenery 
used in this production is carried by the com- 
pany, in which they introduce the famous Lon- 
don Argyle rooms, in which scene some clever 
specialties are introduced. A marvelous effect 
in stage realism seen in this play is @ race be- 
e special engine, 

everywhere accepted as the most startling 
scene ever Ta on any stage. The show 









Canada’s Favorite Soprano, MR3, CALDWELL, and GEO. 
FOX (Violinist) of Hamilton. 


MRS. H. M. BLIGHT 


Plan open at Nordheimer’s December 7. 
General admission 25c. 


THE HASLAM VOGAL SOCIETY 


SEVENTH SEASON—1891-92 
W. ELLIOTT HASLAM, Musica! Director and Conductor. 


FIRST CONCERT 


HORTIOULTURAL PAVILION 
Tuesday Evening, Dec. 8 


The British army contains over 7,000 men 







Reserved seats 50c. 


Read This List 
















The Ovide Musin Grand Concert Co, 


i wskekihbhecnbn' nese é The Eminent Violinist 

E. ANNIE LOUISE TANNER Pp 
MLLE. INEZ PARMATER................. Mezzo Soprano 
MONS. GEORGE DEPiNS 
From the Grand Opera, Paris. 
HERR EMIL SENGER 


Metr 
EDUARD SCHA 
Admission 50c. 





Reserved Seats $1 


Plan of hall will be open to subscribers at Suckling & 
Son's on Wednesday, December 2, at 10 o'clock sharp, and 
to the public Saturday, December 5, at same hour. 


Arthur Friedheim 


CELEBRATED PIANIST 


and favorite pupil of Liszt, will give one recital, assisted by 
the charming Canadian contralto, 


MRS. MACEKELCAN 


Association Hall, December 12 
Subscription lists at the music stores. 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
RECITAL BY AGNES KNOX 


Migs Knox, before taking her Eastern tour, will give an 
evening of Recitals under the auspices of the University 
College Y. M. C. A., FRIDAY EVENING, DEO. 4. Ad- 


mission 25c.; reserved seats 5fc. 
Nordheimer’s Wednesday, Dec. 2. 
occupy the chair. 


DeUSstas 


Plan of hall opers at 
Sir Daniel Wilson will 





BIRD, Tenor Soloist 
CONCERT, CHURCH, ORATORIO 
For terms address— 44 Pembroke St., Toronto 





WE HAVE IMPORTED A LOT OF 


Leather Dressing Cases and 
Toilet Bags 










Toilet Bags from $10 to $100, fitted 
for either Lady or Gentleman 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King St. West 





Send 75c., $1.50, $2.00 or 
$3.00 for a superb box of 
candy by express,prepaid 
to anyplace in Dominion 
of Canada, Suitable for 


CANDY 


presents. Sample orders solicited. Address, 


G. S. MecCONKEY, Confectioner, 
27 & 29 King St., Toronto. 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 
Teronto District Agency, 12 King ft, East 
PHONOGRAPHS FOR SALE OR LEASE 


THE PHONOGRAPH SOIREE is the latest novelty in 
London, Paris and New York drawing-rooms. We rent 


at reasonable charges. 
lite attendants, for this pur- | ——— atesagtinamsinca 


instruments, in charge of 
pose and for church and society entertainments. 
Lente een visit our PHONOGRAPH PARLOR von- 


furnished Only 50 to hear any one o! 
cal and spoken records. 


SUGGESTIONS 


FOR PRESENTS 
Dinner Sets.......... From $5.50 to $150 00 


From 200 to 125 00 


200 choicest musi- 





Academy « of Music 


coumsncixo [leaner | 


Tee R eee ee cee eee 


The Great London and New York Suecess 


TPO Ree ee eee ewe eens 


Banquet Lamps 
Piano Lamps 
Table Lamps 
Fancy Pieces of Art Pottery 
All 


tere eeeeeaee Stee eeeeeeee 


PANTECHNETHEC 


116 Yonge Street 


Scenery. Tons 









































————————— 






Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 
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ase a he ana ee 
WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF fHE DOMINION. o rer, 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 











HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 







Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 







SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 





Warerooms: - - 89 





King Street West, Toronto 





I have often given my friends advice how to 
dress correctly. The advice was always to go 
to some tailor in whom they had perfect confi- 
dence, and then let the tailor use his judgment 
in regard to the cloth, the color and the style 
of the garment. The result invariably is that 
the person is not only well dressed, but is 
dressed becomingly. I was forcibly reminded 
of this the other day as I stepped into Mr. H. 
A. Taylor's tailoring establishment on King 
street west. ‘Did you notice the gentleman 
who just left me,” said he. ‘“‘ He has selected 


cloth for a suit of clothes which is among the 


oldest I have in stock. I advised him against 
the selection, showing him the new patterns I 
have just received. But to no purpose. He 


came here with preconceived notions of select- 
ing cloth he had worn for years, and he wanted 
something very similar. The consequence is 
he will wear this winter what he wore lest 


winter and the winter before. It is pretty 


cloth, but the pattern is old. He should have 
taken some of these new patterns. They are 
odd and exceedingly pretty. In suitings this 
coming winter the prevailing color will be all 
the shades of brown with small figures. In 
rough goods Scotch cheviots for business suits will be much 
worp. These cloths are all dark colors, and as you can see 
for yourself are much prettier than we have had for years. 
For evening wear dark diagonals with fancy vests and 
light trousers are the correct thing. In trousering pro- 
nounced plaids will be in greater favor than last year. In 
fact, all th 

terns are more pronounced than in years past. Dull colors 
and patterns undoubtedly have seen their day.” Call and 
inspect at the old stand, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 


Miss Ho ttanp 


e cloths this season have more life and the pat- 


112 Yonge Street 


French and American Millinery, 


Dress Bonnets, Hats and Caps, 
suitable for the coming Christmas 
Season, also Widow's Caps. 


THE MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


Under Miss Duffy, is still well 
stocked with leading styles, which, 
in order to close, have been marked 
down to prices even lower than 
ever. 


Dressmaking in all its branches 
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HEN wanting a carriage | Waltz Minuet 


of any description don’t 


fail to call at our repository and 


see the LARGEST and FINEST | pisno, mulled on receiptoteees 
display of all kinds of vehicles in PROF. DAVIS "2.3 ot 


the Dominion. 





MeKendry’s Greeting 


TO THE 


READERS OF SATURDAY NIGHT 


Slap, Bang, Here We are Again! 


McKendry Once More on 


the War Path 


Having just completed the fixing up for 


Christmas of our Elegant Basement Bazar, we 
are prepared to offer to the readers of SaturR- 
DAY NIGHT the choicest assortment of Christ- 
mas Ncvelties ever classed together under one 
rocf. Lighted by electricity, carpeted and com- 
fortably furnished, it presents a very pleasing 
appearance to the worn-out purchaser who is 
sick of the shoppy look of the surrounding 
stores. 


Qur Bazar is fitted up, 


not only to sell our goods, 
but to be pleasurable and 
comfortable for our custo- 
mers. 


Bamboo at the Lowest Possible Priecs 


In our Basement Bazar 


Mothers bring the little ones around and 


give them an hour of solid fun. Musical 
Boxes, Mechanical Toys, &c., always going. 
See our 5e., 10c. and 25c. Toy Counters. Pur- 
chasers from these counters save 100 per cent. 


Dry Goods and Millinery 


away down next week. 


Don’t forget Monday, Mc- 


Kendry’s Bargain Day. 


Mantles at Rock Bottom 


Prices—40 and 50 per cent. 
off all Mantles. 


McKENDRY'S2()2 


6 Doors north of Queen on Yonge St. 


NEW MUSIC---NEW DANCES 


Polka Polonaise 
Polka Polonaise | 2 


Polka Polonaise | "I 40c 
Pclka Polonaise 

Waltz Minuet | 

Waltz Minuet | a 
Waltz Minuet $1.00 


To introduce this charmingly lovely music and these 


102 Wilton Avenue 
Thirty-third season in Toronto. 
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justifiable Envy. 

Managing Editor—You say here that you 
have cultivated hot-house lilac bushes that 
+ have attained a height of over fifty feet? 

Horticultural Editor— re why? 

anaging Editor (musingly)—Nothing, only 
I wish I could lilac that. 


Made Him Sick. 

Doctor (on ocean steamer)—Your turn has 
come, I sea, sir. Allow me to—— 

Seasick passenger (an old bachelor) —N-o, n-o, 
doctor, It—it will soon pass off. It isn’t sea 
—seasickness. I looked too long at those— 
those bridal couples, 

—_—_—_ OO oO - 
Sure to Please. 

Miss Jinks—Oh, you must see the photo- 
graphs I had taken at Camera & Co’s. They're 
splendid. 

Miss Winks—I knew they'd be good. Camera 
& Co. have the finest retoucher in the city. 


READING THE WRINKLE! 


COSA RITES: 
—~ 
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These sensible girls, hearing so much about 
he wonderful advantages of using ‘‘Sunlight” 
Soap, have resolved to use it next wash day, 
and are reading the directions on the wrapper, 
in order that they may know how to do a 
**wash” without hard rubbing, and without 
boiling the clothes or using washing powders, 
They will succeed. lts a capital ‘‘ wrinkle ’ 
for all women who have washing to do. 


DORENWEND'S 


Leading House for 
Fashionable 


HAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, a witches 

eto. 


Is the 


Best and Chi 
ouse in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing Room 
on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. 
Send for circular. 


MEDICAL, 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 


D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 





R. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
21e@ Buren Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon | 


Residence 145 College Avenue. Hours 12 till 
8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 

Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 

til9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


sees ancient tendrils oppeenmescreeninttpmnmmnsictcatistpeiitetiil 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis | 
Street, HOMNG@OPATHIST | 
Specialties—Diseasee of Children and Nervous Diseases | 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. | 


MARBIAGE LICENSES. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- | 
riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland | 
and Bathuret Ste. No witnesses required. Open from ! 
8a.m.tol0 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses | 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 


>< REMEMBER! 


Bingham's Pharmacy, 100 Yonge St. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH. 


LADIES FURS. 


This department contains all the leading novelties of the eee 
present season, and as Furs of all descriptions are now so 
popular, and surely nothing could be more conducive to the 


Ladies, remember the fire sale at D, Grant 
& Co.’s, 206 and 208 Yonge street. A rare 
chance tO gecure holiday presents for yourself 
and friends. 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 


D® L. BALL 
DENTIST 
74 Gerrard Street East Telephone 2266 


D® CAPON Tel. 3821 
12 Carlton Street 

L.D.8., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.8., Philadelphia; 
M.D.S., New York. 


BEFORE PURCHASING 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


It will pay you to call and examine our stock of 


PERFUMES 


All the leading odors cf the best makers. 


CUT GLASS BOTTLES 


At wholesale pri>es. 


FANCY ATOMIZERS 
A large assortment. 
ODOR CASES . 


All the select designs. 


MANICURE CASES 


The latest. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
IRVINE—At French River, Parry Sound District, on Nov. 
21, wife of N. O. Irvine—a son. 
BURNS—Nov. 30, Mrs. Stephen Burns—a son. 
BOND—Nov 30, Mrs. Edwin Bond—a daughter. 
MACRAE—Nov. 30, Mre. Evelyn Macrae— a son. 
FRASER—Nov. 15, Mrs. A. G. Fraser—a son. 
HALL—Nov. 25, Mrs. Alfred Hall—a daughter. 
WATTS—Nov. 23. Mrs. George Watts—a son. 
TURNER—Nov. 28, Mrs. F. A. Tarner—a daughter. 
GRAHAM—Nov. 25, Mrs. G. G. Graham—a son. 
MORTIMER—Nov. 23, Mrs. C. H. Mortimer—a daughter. 
GRUNDY—Nov. 27, Mrs. Fred Grundy—a daughter. 
LETT—Nov. 26, Mrs. F. A. Lett—a son. 
MAYNARD—Nov. 26, Mra. Wm. Maynard—a son. 
WATSON—Nov. 26, Mrs. H. H. Watson—a son. 


Marriages 

ARG ALL—HOWDEN—Nov. 25, W. H. Argall to Nellie 
Howden. 

WARDLAW—PEARSON—Nov. 25, W. Wardlaw to M. A. 
Peareon. 

CHUTE—ELLIOTT—Nov. 25, W. O. Chute to Julia Elliott. 

CAMPBELL—MATHE WSON—Nov. 25, A. Campbell to S 
Mathewson. 

BROWN—THOMPSON—Nov. 25, A. Percy Brown to Char- 
lotte Thompson. 

BENETT—WYE—No?. 25, W. G. Benett to E. A. Wye. 

McKAY—MACAULAY—Nov. 18, Edward McKay to Ella 


Macaulay. 
TAYLOR—CALDWELL—Nov. 25, John Taylor to Constance 

Caldwell. . 
DOUGLAS—WARD—Nov. 29, J. Douglas to Isabella Ward. 
GORDON—SHARP—Nov. 25, Joseph Gordon to Bertha 


Sharp. 
ROBERTS—STANLEY—Nov. -25, J. H. Roberts to Lula 
Stanley. 
BURRITT—HORROCKS—Nov. 25, Fred Burritt to Ethel 
Horrocks. 
BRITT—SPARROW—Nov., Wm. Britt to Mollie § 
LAWSON—GATES—Nov. 19, J. Lawson to Louisa Gates. 
MUNSHAW—VOGAN—Nov. 25, Albert Munshaw to Lillie 
Voga. 
TOLLEY—PITT—Nov. 30, Wm. J. Tolley to Kate Pitt. 
HIGGIN BOTH AM—SPROULE—Nov. 30, George A. Higgir- 
botham to Ada Mary Sproule. 


Deaths. 


SMITH—Nov. 20, Sidney B. Smith, aged 27. 
O’NEILUL—Deec. 1, Daniel O'Neill, aged 2 
MITCHELL—Dec. 1, John Mitchell, aged 63. 
MILLS—D2-c. 1, William Mills, aged 78. 

MAC 4LLUM—Nov. 30, Mary Macallum, aged 59. 
TUPPER —Nov. 26, Fred G Tupper, aged 36. 
GRUNDY—Nov. 28, John Grundy, aged 75. 
STOKES—Nov. 30, John T. Stokes, aged 67. 
WATT—Nov. 28, Marguerite Watt, aged 11. 
HARRINGTON—Dec. 1, Nellie Harrington, aged 15. 
LITSTER—Nov. 30, Grace 8. E. Litster, aged 22 
SEAR—Nov. 30, Sarah Sear, aged 72. 

DE4N—Nov. 26, Catherine Dean, aged 93. 

DAV{S— Hanna B. Davis, aged 79 
FOKREST—James Forrest, aged 73. 
HUBBARD—Nov. 26, E'eanor Hubbard. 
RICHARDSON—Nov. 27, Dora L. Richardson, aged 34. 
EAKI(N—Nov. 26, Eliza Eakin. 

CUMMINGS—Nov. 29, Ann Cummings, aged 68. 
DICKENSON—Nov. 29, Jane Gill Dickenson, aged 87 
EYER—Nov. 29, Jane Ann Eyer, aged 33. 

PRAY— Nov. 30, Eliz) H. Peay, aged 33. 
BAIN—Nov. 27, Barbara Bain (infant). 
WILKINSON—Nov. 29, Arthur D. Wilkinson. 
JOHNSON—Nov. 26, James B. Johnson, aged 30. 
RUSSELL—Nov. 26, Sarah Russell, aged 53. 
SCOTT—Nov. 24, Walter Scott. 

STODDART—Nov. 21, William Stoddart, aged 80. 


WHITE CHINA 


FOR DECORATING 


Direct from the factories in LIMOGES, FRANCE, just 


opened 
12 PACKAGES 


Containing all the latest designs. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


rrow. 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


Are going out of business, and being 


anxious to clear out their stock in the 


shortest possible time are offering prices 


regardless of cost or value. 


XX U6 & 218 


Yonge St. x 


& purchase of $20 or over. Oaly one 
purchase‘ 


comfort of ladies, we have laid ourselves out to meet all the 


€ 
s 


requirements of the same. 

NOTE THE FOLLOWING-.-Baltic Seal Storm Collar and 
Muff, $6.60, $7.60 and $9.56 the set. 

Blue Opossum Collar and Muff, $7.60 the set. 

Moscow Beaver Collar and Muff, $9.60 the set. 

Sable Collar and Muff, $12.60, $165 and 22 the set. 


CAPES WITH STORM COLLARS 


: Oppossum, $16; Astrachan, $9.60, $12; Sable, $15, : 22 5 
| and $386; Beaver, $20, $30, $35 and $40. 


% 
A up. 
$ 


Muffs and Storm Collars in all the leading Furs from $1.26 
We are selling a S. S. Seal Satchel Muff for $4.76 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King St. East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


THE FALL TRADE 


Has opened up in great 


form at the Emporium 


\ROUND THE CORNER, 


which is the address of 
H." A. Collins, who has 
best assorted 


now the 


stock of Housefurnish- 
ings, in Stoves, Ranges, 
Silverware, Lamp Goods, 
Tinware and every other 
description of housekeep- 
ing goods and novelties 
in the city, and altogether 
“Around the Corner” is 
better known than any 
in 


other establishment 


the same line of business. 


HA. COLLINS & GO. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 
OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


Choice Furniture 


New styles Bedroom Sets, Sideboards, just out. It will 
pay you to see them before purchasing. 
UPHOLSTERY TO ORDER 


SLOAN & SON, 97 King Street dast 


'109 King Street West, Toronto| TAX=® A Resr YOUNG MAN 


Our machines are dcing the work. 
PFEIFFSR & HOUGH BROS. 
44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686 


m\ MORR EL OAR ee ef 5 


eB RC ICI UAT IN. ADDRESSES 

eae DESINED SENGROMED B 
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ae ta 
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Diamond Rings 
fa, and Jewelry 


See our stock of all the latest 
——~~ povelties suitable for 


me Christmas Presents 
) GEO. BE. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King 8t. E., opp. Toronto St. 


accept it ss One Dollar Cash on 
on each 


S\ 
aa 


= 


Cut this out and we will 


Is better (sometimes) than a hairy'[one, and especially ao 
in the case 0 


LADIES 


Iz the only remed 
really destroys 
follicte. 
Perfectly 

Harmiess 
Wonderfally 


A 
SMOOTH 
FACE lite 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists Price 50 Cents 
Samples free on receipt of two 3 cent stamps 


The Berlin Chemical Co. - - - Berlin, Ont. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


that 
e hair 


ARSENIC 
IRRITATION 
EMOLLIENT 
HOMBUG 


Short Seal Jackets 
Long Sealskin Jackets 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur Lined Overcoats 
Fur Lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, etc. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN - MANUFACTURES 


101 Yonge Street, Toronto 


All Kinds of Fur Trimmirgs Cut to Order cn {kort Netig 
A FULL LINE OF 


English and American Silk and Felt Hats Always in Stock 


Telephone 2575 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 


Specialists in Fine Laundering 


Telephone 1127 


“ A. MaAcARTHOR, Jr 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOL 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Rest Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Rates 


———— 


UALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 

20 King Street West 
409 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 
288 Queen Street East 

@ 578 Queen Street West 

~ 1352 Queen Street West 

419 Spadina Avenue 
Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 


ELIAS ROGERS & CO 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


SRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and CG. P. R’y. 


Q 





